Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



/ 



The CELLAR t, 
Detroit 21, Mill t 





COLLECTION ' , 

MORAL and INTERESTING 



REMARKABLE MONUMENTAL 

• * 

INSCRIPTIONS; 

WITH 

MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, Sfc. 4w. 
BY WILLIAM HENNEY, 

OfUammersmiihytiteqfKenmgton. 



3 



<' Absent or dead^ stillilet a friend be dear, ^ 

'* A sigh the absent claims—the dead a tear.^^^PoFIB* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



TO THE BEADER, 

r 

THE Editor of the following Sheets having, 
in the course of hia perigrinations in many parts of the 
Kingfiotttj^ been curious to visit the depositories of the 
Dead, and to copy, for his own amusement, those Monu- 
mental Inscriptions that appeared to him the most 
remarkable, does now, at the earnest solicitation of 
many privM FiUfUds' who Wish to serve himself and a 
tntmerous Family, offer them to the Public at m 
small expense. 

Should the selection which he has made, prove in 
any degree entertainiiig to the Reader,- he shall feel 
himseif highly gratified, >and at the same time express 
his most grateful thanks to all those who have honored 
hink with their Subscription. 

ERRATA. 

Page S7y line 7th, for Ae, read she, 

line 8tb, for «&«, read he* 

Page 7t, line 7 th, for God, read gw>d. 
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A S£LECTlt>N OF 



^B^ita^^^ ^Usit^f 



^C, SfC. 



KENSINGTON CHURCH-YARD. 

In. Memory of John and Isabella Lawsonf iki 

1785. 

JMuTUAL in love, they led a bappy life. 
Eager in friendship, much averse to strife ; 
The parenf s tender care, oh ! friend was thine. 
And faith in Christ, by thee, held most divine. 
To all relations generous and kind. 
By most acquaintapce loy'd and esteem*d. 
In charitable acts each bore equal part. 
She did promote the good he had at heart ; 
Thus for the general weal the utmost done. 
Heaven doom'd that they should quidkly nMve> 
To join the blessed in the realms above. 
Too much of life they saw to wish for more. 
And joyfully returned to nature's store ; 
Certain of death, to bed, resigned they went. 
And ^ere fate gave the blow, they sn^Fd, assent. 
Then mourn not children, relatives, an(| fi^iends^ 
Their souls aiehappy^ andtbafs sweet amends. 

B 



/ • 



2 



KEXSIKGTOK* ' 

9 

9n MiuE. M. J^hmtim, died 1800, Mgtdthm 

ytart and finar months. 
AND why, my fmnds, these melting teen. 
And wty those weeping eyes, • 
To view the bab^e you dearly lot.*d. 
So early win the prize. 

HAMMSRSMITH. 

£i ifeflMiry 0f Mrs. E. Nowltmd md har In/ani, 

^79B. 

IF wit,. that never shot a venom'd dart. 
Wit formM to heal the mind, not wound the heart ; 
If sense, the fninate of a candid bmast, 
Whes^ all the virtues took their tranquil rest. 
If beattty, interest, animation, grace. 
Which all were pictured in a lovely face. 
Could tum^the arm of ruthless death aside, 
San^the sweet flower in afl it's op'ning pride ; 
Preserve il still, to flourish past compare. 
Bloom with it's budding flow'ret, heav'nly fair. 
The flower and flow'ret bad not known decay. 
Just in their rising mom, and noon of day ; 



Damped with a husband's and a parent's tears. 
This stone shall tell to other days and years, 
A ckiM nmre dutious, or a wife more true, 
Nor littsband ever own, nor parent ever knew. 
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Afr. Edward Brier, aged 65, 1805^ 
WHY spring those tears^ aod what avail tbosecigbs, ^ 
Vo heart here feels theoiy and no l»ngue replies ; 
At death our oares and fears, and passions cease. 
His ail#at mansion is th' abo^e of peac^e; 
Tet to a maeh loVd husband, fiither, Triend, 
Let memVy cling, and near his imagie tend ; 
Betiaoe bis steps, behold his Tirtues rise^ 
In brighter forms to fix our darksome eyes ^ 
Till led by faith, our course of trial o'er. 
We meet in endless bliss to part no molt. 

HILLINGDQN. 

Bjntofh on a Young iMdy^ 
BEAUTIES of mind and form, possessed by feWr . ^ 

Nature, with bounteous hand to her had given. , 
'* Eady, bright^ transient, chaste as morning (}ew» . 
She'sparkled,, was exhaled^ ancT went to heaven/' 

There angels now she dwells among. 

Herself the brightest of the throng. 



?ADDINOTON CHUECH*TARD» 
EpHaph on 1 homos IValkir, obiii. 180^^ aiai. 31. 
BOUND$1he lyarra fide of youth along thy veins ! 
Swell thy aspiring mind with thoughts profound^ 
Of high accomplishment and lasting praise I ,' 

Then, travellery'pause awhile, this humble stone 
Shall^peak the admonition eloquent. 



4 



4 

The strength of manhood flourish's in the frame 
Of him,' wlio moulders here beneath tjiy feet. 
. Deep admiration of the works of God, 
^With contemplation/ patient and profound/ 
Had now matured his intellectual powers, 
PI is hand and heart in confidence were raised, 
To give existence to his teeming thoughts ; - 
When forth tfa' inevitable fiat came, . 
That hurl'd him to the grave. Dark arc the ways 
Of Providence, inscrutable taman ; 
O I ponder this in holiness of thought, 
And with a holy fear, pass on. — FarewelU 

NORWICH. 
Anna Skedge, aged 21, died 1739. 
READER, beneath this monument is laid, 
. Tile body of a pious prudent maid ; 
Her bright pious soul above the lofty sky. 
Shall dwell in peace and joy eternally. 
Then let us hot in vain lament her fate. 
But her great virtues strive to imitate ; 
And let her early exit always be. 
An earnest.admonition unto thee. 

ATTLEBURGH, NORFOLK. ' 
On Capt. John Gibhs, aged 48, died tCgb. 
THIS narrow space confines his dear remains, 
Whose glorious better part survives and reigns ; 
Inmort^l virtiieg now embalm bis name, 



And fix him bigh in the great list 6t fame. 
The gen'rouft friendship that adom'd bis miad| 
yiTas bomidiess as the lieeds of hamad kind s 
But where re.Iatipns did the band endear, 
'The ra^s contracted did more warm appear ; 
So good a boshand, £ither« brother^ 80n» 
As few have equaird* none have e*er outdonef 
Such charity« thro' his whole Kfe^was shewi^ 
A$ made the wants of others seem his ow9» 
His soul so truly brave, be knew no fear. 
E'en death itself, made no hnpression there ; 
^is true, he yielded I but death lost-bis priz^^ 
iPor he but stooped, that he might higher rise. 



* Umi. Dmidsm, m Ai« Wife. 
\ have eross'd Hus earth's equator just sixtena liaiei^ 
^^nd in my Country's catise haw, bcaVd 6r di«fcttil 

climes, 
In jfiowe's, Tia^lgar, and several vIet'Hes mopt^ ' 
Firm «nd uadaiuited beard the cannons roar* 
Trampling in buiouin bl^pd^ I felt not any fear. 
Nor !br my slangbter'd gallant messmates shed a 

tear';' 
But of a dear wife ^y deat& ndba^^ily begwPdj, 
E'en the British sailor auist become a, child* 
Yet, when from this earthy G^d shall my soul jgh 

fetter^ 
1 hope we'll meat in anathef world and better. 
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HAMPSTEAD. 

John J&tutan, Wai€h^ndker, agti 43, 1 fMKK.' 

FOR honest worth, let friendship drop a tear. 
Who knew him best, lament him most sincere^ 
In all his actions, gen'rous, just, and kmd. 
His regulator was a virtuous mind. 
Strict ill his morals, in his manners kind, 
A better man, look far, you will not find. 



WrCOMBE, BUCKS. 

On EUndbelh King, aged 24, 17S2. 

OO happy spirit, free from sin and car^s. 
Go claim the palm which patience bear^ ; 
Enjoy the meed yictorious meekness gains, 
-Oo'take-fhe crown trioaiphant faith obtains. 
.What artful vice and humble worth conceal^ 
The day of dread disclosure shall rev^l ; 
Then shall thy ]i(t in sweet memorial rise. 
And God, himself the judge, award the prize, 

9 - 

WI0LE7, '8TAFF0BDSHIRE. 
4)n the Rgv. Mr. FrUue^ uged 74| 1767« 

WHO lies here 1 Reader stay, 
I, Thomas Prince, lie in day ; 
And he that reads, think of me. 
And of the glass that nuu for thee. 
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ISLINGTON. 
James Testar, aged 65, died Oct 1811* 

BENEATH this sod, a mortal's mould'Hng frame. 
Sown in corruption, waits a nobler claim ; 
Till that illustrious morning shall arrive, . 
When all that sleep in dust, shall rise to live. 
No more to die^ but in eternal days. 
To praise the wisdom of redeeming grace. 
Paase^ Reader! meditate upon thy doom. 
Each fleeting moment wafts thee to the tombs- 



CHISWICK. 
On John Ayton Thompson. 

IF in the mom of life, each winning grace. 
The converse sweet, the mind, illumin'd faccK 
The lively wit that charm'd with early art, 
And mild affections streaming from the heart. 
If these, lov'd youth, could check the hand of (ate. 
Thy matchless worth had claimed a longer date ; 
But thou art blest, while here we heave the sigh. 
Thy death is virtue, wafted to the sky. 
Yet still thy image, fond affection keeps. 
The sire remembers, and the mother weeps; * 
Still the friend grieves, who saw thy vernal blooflif 
And here, sad tasfci inscribe it on thy tomb* 



aged 4,5, 1795. 

LADIES^ who ehance to frisk this way, 

yf\tk honest hearty and •pkitsgay, 

A serious moment give to one, 

Who sleeps beneath this earth and stone. 

A better daughter never liv'd, 

A better wife ne'er hasband griev'd ; 

To her the claims of kindred dear. 

The tender orphan would she reajr, ' 

Nor e'er did to the grave dcaoend« 

A more sincere or faithful friend ; 

Think on her vy'tues— >heave a sigb. 

That goodness, such asher's, should die. 

And whether you are maid orwiie^ ^ . 

Go,, imitate ber former life; 

And when to HeaVn, yon yield your bieaft. 

May yon, like her, have peace in d^th. 



BOLTON, TORK8HIRE. 

Blnsh B9tp marblci to rescue from oblivion the 

Memory of 

HENRY JENKINS^ 

A person obsonre by biit^t but of life truly m^ 

nioffable ; for he was enriched witk the goods 

. of natnie» if not of foriunei 

And happy in the duration, if nol variety of 

dyoymcnts ; 
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And tho* the partial world 

Despised and disregarded 

His low and humble state, 

.The equal eye of Providence 

Beheld and blessed it 

With a Patrisirch's hesdth, and leBglb of days, 

To teachmiBtaken.niair, 

These blessings are entailed on temperance, a life of 

laJ[>our, and a n^iiid at ease"; 
He lived tor the amazing age of oile hundred and 

sixty-nine. 
Was interred here I670, and had this justice done 

to his Memory 174!3* 

MERTON, SURREY* .' 
Mrs, Jane Hopkins, aggd 34, who ended her valued 

lift 15th -Vlay, 1788. 
REMKMBER, Reader, tUath will be thy fate. 
Therefore prepare before it be too ia;e ; 
Even such is time \vho takes i;i trust 
Our youth, our joy&, and nil we have. 
And pay us nought but a^e and dust. 
Within the dark and silent $»rave ; . - 

Which, when we've wand^r'd all our ways, 
Concludes the number of our days. 

ST. George's in" the east. 

William Oardfur, aged bB, died 1810. 
HAIL» happy Saint,> thou now hast taken thy flight 
From earth, to dwell in realms of light ; 



With sin and sorrow thou art for ever done. 

The battle's fought, the victory thrist has wob. 

With him in glory thou art now shut in. 

But cease, dear spouse, to strike thy loudest string 

'Till I shall join in the melodious sopg^ 

To pndse his^ name with all the raasom'd throng # 

IN THE CHURCH AT HALSTEAD, ESS«X, 

Over He Heads of two Marbie Buits^ of the name qf 

Knight. 
O fairest pattern to a fallen age» 
Whose public virtue knew no party rage ; 
Whose private all no titles recommend^ 
The pious son, fond husband, faithful friend. 
In manners pliain, in sense alone refin'd^ 
Good without shew, and without weakness kind ; 
To reasons equal dictate ever true* 
Calm to restore, and constant to pursue. 
In life^wiih eVry social grace adorn'd» 
In death, by friendship, honor, virtue, mouni'd. 



CATHEDRA t, BRISTOL 
On Mre. Maeon^ 
TAKE, holy earthy all that my aoid hold's dear* . . 
Take that best gift which Heav'n so lately gave ; 
To BristoFa fonnt I bore with treiiibltng care, 

Her Inded form ^e bow'd to taste the w«ve, . 
And died ! Does joutb, 4oes beaiity, read the line 1 
Does sympathetic fear their bre«st«^ alarm.] 
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speak, dearMari^! breath a strain di viae. 

E'en firem the grave thou shalt.have power to 
charm. 
Bid them be chaste* be inaocent, like thee. 

Bid them ill dutv^s aphere as meekly move, 
AJld if so fair, froiii vauity as free; 

As firm in friendship, and as fdnd in love. * 
" Tell them, tho' 'tis an awful thing td die, 

It was e?'n to thee ! yet the dread path opce trod 
Heaven lift's its everlasting portals high. 

And bids the pure ;n heart beliold their God. 

korwichV 

On Priscilla Spunnell, aged 60, 174?. 
TIS' mine jto-day to moulder in the tomb. 
To-morrow may thy awful summons come ; 
Thus frail^ and sle^p secure ! a\vake, or know 
Thy dreams will terminate in endless woe. 
-Wake and contend for Heaven's immortal prize. 
And giv£ to G6d^ach moment as it flies ; 
Serene then may'st thou recollect the past, ^ 

And with a sacred transport meet the last. 

Inuriftimk en the Monmmeni of the late Rev. W» 

Remaine, A^M. 

loa vault beneath lies the mortal part 

^ Of the Rev. WILUAM EOMAINE, A. M. 

Thirty years Rector ef these united parishes, and 4ff 

Years Leetuirer of St« D^uvtaii's in the West. 






I 



/ 
\ 



12 



Baised dp of God 

For an important work in his Cbnrch ; 

A scholar of extensive learning ; a Christian of 

eminent pietj ; ' 

A preacher of pecuKar gifts and animation ; 
Consecraiing all his talents to the InTest^tion of 

sacred tmth. 

During a ministry of more than half a century ; 

He lived, conversed, and wrote, only to exalt the 

Saviour. 
Mighty in the Scriptures, 
He ably defended, with eloquence and zeal. 
The equal perfections of the Tri-une Jehovah, 
% Exhibited in Man's Redemption; 
The Father's everlasting Love ; 
The atonement, righteousness, and complete sal- 
vation of the Son : 
The regenerating influence of the £temal Spirft ; 
With the operations and enjoyments of a purifying 

Faith. 
When displacing these essential doctrines of the 

• Gospel, 

With a simplicity and fervor rarely united, 

Hjs enlivened countenance expressed the joy of his 

' Soul ; 

God owned the truth. 

And multitudes, raised from guilt and ruin, to the 

hope of endless felicity, 
Became seals to his Ministry, the blessings and, the 

ornaments of Society. 
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flAving manifested the purity of his priociples iu 

his life to the «ge of 81 j 
July 26, 1795, he departed in the triumph of faitli^ 

And entered into glory. 

ST. George's in thejeast." 

Sacred to the Memory of Mr. Timothy Marry aged 
24 years, also Mrs, Celia Marr, aged 24 years, 
and their Son, Timothy Marr, aged three months, 
all of whom were most inhumanly Murdered in 

' their Dioelting-house, No. 29, RatoUffe-highway, 
Decembers, 1811. 

STOP, mortal, stop, as you pass by. 

And view the grav^ wherein do liey 

A.father, mother, and a son^ 

Whose earthly course was shortly run ! 

For I0 ! all in one fatal liour. 

Overcome were they with ruthless power> 

And murder'd in a cruel state, . 

Yea» far too horrid to relate. 

They spar'd not one to tell the tale ; 

One for the other could not sttil. 

The other's fete they never sighed. 

Loving they liv'd, together died. 

Reflect^ oh ! Header, on thy fate. 

And turn from sin jbeibre too late ; 

Life is uncertain in this world, - 

Oft' in a moment we areshurrd. 

To endless bliss, or endless pain, • 

Sa let not siu within you reign. 

c 
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011 Mrs. Ellen, Ute Wife qf Mr. Temple, 0flltalien, 

. Surge0n. 

HERE, in just hope, above the stars to rise. 
The mortal part of Ellen Temple lies ; 
lu whom those beauties of a spotless mindy 
Faith and good works were happily combined. 
A patient, oAreful, constant, loving wife, 
f he foe of seandal and domestic strife; ^ 

-The temler mother, undesembling friend. 
Who grac'd those virtues witb a pious end ;«— 
Who, still preserving ah unblemish'd name, 
£Te'er meanly strove to taint a neighbour's fame ; 
Who play'd, as Reader thou should do her part. 
With inward peace, and rectitude of heart; 
Who, Christian like, reaigns her final breath. 
And, dying free from censure— smird at deaths 

HANWELL. 
Mre, Mo^re, aged 40, 1808. 
HOW blest to die when sovereign faith makes sure« 
At life's high fount an everlasting cure. 

* 

HAXWELL. 
Mre. Marif Dear. 
ON Christ the anchor of my soul, 
- For pardon I do rest, 
O may my soul ascen^ to God 
And be for ever bleat* 
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r LOUGHBOROUGH. 
On the Rev. John Alieyne, B. D. died VJ^d.-^Thg 
name of the other MinUter is worn off the tomb. 

VAIN to the dead are tears, and vain is praise. 
And vain eat4i fond memorial we can raise. 
So on the pile Arabin iiicense thrown, 

. Glads with its sweets the living seme alone. 
The friends we mourn, with sacred love were fraught 
And truths divine with Christian zeal they taug'ht ; 
Still gtay they teach, still from the grave impart, 

" 6uch truths as melt the eye, and mend tlie heart. . 
Oh ! from the tomb may holy musings rise. 
And lifjc's poor triflers, as they read, grcnv wise ; 
For friendship poureth not the plaintive strain^ 
Nor builds the hallowed monuments in vain ; 
, If the sad marble^bids the living pause. 
Advice one moment to reflection draws. 






On Mr. Mundif, of Hammersmith-^Familtf of 

Eight Children. 
FINIS H'D the glorious work of sovereign grace. 
They now behold their Saviour, face to face ; 

' Secure. from every sin that once distress'd, 

. Sdife in the haven of eternal rest. 
Shoit was their journey through this vale of teari^ 
For God.remev'd thenl "when in early years ; 
Joyful their souls to quit this house of clayr^ 
And wingtiieir flight to realms of endless day., 

C 2 . ' 
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KENSINGTON/ 
In Memory of Jams Hutchingi, died 177 5, aged 74^ 

ye who careless- tread this hallow'd ground, 
' A word of good ad vice will here be found ; _ 

Sefore all things 'twill necessary be. 
Your faith be founded on the Holy Three ! 
Know your good workf no merits have at all. 
They're all imperfect since first Adam*s ^11 ; 
But tho' imperfectj if thiey are sincerr. 
And you press forward to perfection here. 
Such works, thro* grace, shall have it's blest reward, 
They're not in vain, through Jesus <^hrist our Lord ; 
By these posthumous lines your good I seek. 
For by this stone, (tho* dead) I yet may speak. 

1 now have liv'd to David's age of men, 

I wrote these lines at three score year* and ten ; 
But longer on your patience not to dwell, 
• I take of all, my solemn last farewell. 

J. Hutchings. 

ST. James's, clfrkenwell. 

On John Weaver, Esq. aged 56, a^ teamed 

Antiquary. 
WEAVER, who lab«ur'd in a learned strain. 
To make men, long since dead, to live again ; 
And with the expence of oil and ink did watch, 
Feodo the worm's mouth, the sleeping corpse !• 

catch. 
Hath by his industry begot a way. 
Death who insinuates all things io betray; 



Redoemiag freely by his care and cost, 
Man^ a sad hearse which time long^ since have lost. 
And to forgotten dust such spirit did gire. 
To make it in our mem'ries to live. 
Wheresoe'er a ruin'd tomb be found. 
His pen has built it new out of the grbutid ; 
'Twixt earth and him, this interchange we find. 
She hath to him, he been to her like kind. 
She Avas his mother, he a grateful child. 
Made her his theme in a large work compil'd; 
Df funerals, reliques, and brave structure rear'd. 
On such who seem'd unto her most endeared. 
Alternatttly, to him, a grave she lent, 
O'er which, his book, remains his monument. 
Lancashire gave me birth, and Caml^ridge education, 
Middlesex gare me death, and this church' my hu- 
miliation ; ' ' 
And Christ to me has given, a plaee with him in 

. Heaven. 
Ihh Monument was made at the cost and ckargk of 
John SkiUicom, Esq. 1632. 

• N 

■> • V • 

NEWCASTLE. 

■ I 

On Mr* Forster* 
I'VE kept the faith, a good fight fought, have T, 
My God and sov'reigh served, here quartered lie ; 
With dust disbanded, 'till the last tramp hence. 
Rally these tombs by if s inflcienc^. 
Then with the loyal bands, receive I may, 
A crown of glory fbr the general pay. ' ^ 

c 3 
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ST. NICHOLAS, NEWCASTLE. 
HERE lief buried under this stone. 
Of John Bennett* both body and bone ; 
Late of these north parts. Master of the Ord'naneei 
Who deceased by God's Providence, 
The eighth day of the month, July, 
In perfect faith, love, and charity, 
A thousaud five hundred sixty and eight. 
Whose soul to heav'n, he trusted went straight ; 
Thro' God's great mercy, bloodshed, and deaths 
Which only he trusted to during his breath. 
So trust we, his wife and children who caused this. 
And Captain Carvell a friend of his^. 

WIMBLEDON, SURREY. 
Mi$§ E. baviea, aged 34. 
STAT I Christian, stay ! nor let thy haste profane^ 
The humble stone, whose more .than moral strain, 
Bid thee for death, impending death, prepare. 
While yet the day delights thee, and is fiiir. 
Her beauty is in mould'ring ruins lost, 
A blossom nipp'd, by an untimely frost ; 
Unwam'd, yet unsurprised, found on her guard, 
Like a wise virgin waiting for her Lord.' 
In life's sweet op'ning dawn she sought her God, 
And the gay paths of y<mth with caution trod ; 
In bloom of beauty, humbly tum'd aside. 
The irksome flattery offered to her pride. 
Her front, with viiigin modesty she bounds 
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And OQ her lips, the law of truth was found ; ^ 
Fond to oblige, too gentle^to offend, 
Belov'd by all, to kll the good a friend ; 
The bad she censui'd, by herself alone. 
Blind to their faults, severe upon her own« 
In other's joys and griefs a part she bore. 
And with the needy, shared her little store. 

On General Withers, by Pope. 
HERE Withers rests, thou bravest gentlest mind, . 
The country's friend, but more of hnman kind ; 
Oh, bom to arms. Oh worth, in youth approved. 
Oh soft humanity, in age belov'd ; 
For thee the hardy veteran draws a tear. 
And the gay courtier feels the sight sincere. 
Withers adieu ! yet not with thee remove. 
Thy martial spirit, or thy social love ; 
Amidst corruption, luxury, and rage. 
Still leave some ancient virtues to our age. 
Nor let us say those English glories gone. 
The last true Briton lies beneath this stone. 

PENTONVILLE. 

On Elixabefh Pars, age4M, died 1703. Dedi- 
eaitd hy truth, and inscribed by Jrkndship^ 
IF moral virtue lead to moral good^ 
And bright example make it understood ; 
Here, read the lesson from departed worthy 
So few can teach thee oa thy liiiidred eartiu 



to 

Her trutk imm^uUMi tmd h^r tie^rt ain^ere » 
Religion*i c^mpaaa t»ugkl her how to ^Mr ; 
lu ev'ry t^xerojio of aoeml love» 
The iemblance ro&e> %o meet her Gud above* 
Go thenaud pro^l by sui'h iCctivc aceal. 
And present voudnct^ future bliss shall seal > 

HEYDON> NORFOLK. 

Edw4ir4 Col/er^ JEsf. 0g^d 65, 1657. 
HE learnt to die while he had breathy 
And so be lives e*e« af^vr death. 

Mi$$ Mary Evans, aged 2U 
BENEATH this stone, here lies eotomb*d, 
A blossom croppd, just as it bloom'd ; * 
It was this tender viri^iu's care. 
To trim her lump, and oil prepare ; 
Thus well prepar'd, she dici stand* 
To wait the time of God's <;emmaud* 
At twenty-four he gave the word. 
She went in peace to meet her Lord ; 
Metheught 1 heard the Saviour say. 
Thou blessed soul come now away. 
Unto a kingdom fix*d for thee. 
Both now and to eternity. 

ST. Paul's, covent-carden^ 

WnL SmUk, aged 43, JRed 1602. 
HERE Ilea ioterr'd beneath this stone. 
A sinner saVd by gmee alone. 
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On Three Infants, in Bunhill-Fieldr* 
BOLD iofidelity turn pale and die. 
Beneath this stone three infants ashes lie ; 

Say, are they lost or sav'd. 
If Heav'n by works, in Heav*n they can^t appear^ 
If death's by sia> they sinn'd because they're here ;. 
Bcvere the Bible's sacred page, for there the knot's 

unti'd; 
They died, for Adam's sin ; they live, for Jesus died. 

CrilSWICK. 

On Hogarth, bi^Garrick, died Oct. 26, 176i. 
FAR£W£LL, great painter of mankind, - 

Who reach'd the noblest point of art» 
Whose pictutM morals charm the mind^ 

And thro' the eye correct the h^art. 

If genius fire thee. Reader stay. 

If nature touch thee» drop a tekv ; 
If neither move, turn away. 

For Hogarth's honour 'd dust lies here. 

WOODFORD church-yard; 

Epitaph on a Lady, 
SERENELY bright in bridal smiles armyd. 
The purple spring its blossom'd sweets display'd^ 
While raptur'd iancy saw full many a year. 
In bliss revolving, urge its gay careen 
But ah ! how deep a gloom the skies o'er spread^ 
How swift the dear delusive vision fled: 
Disease and pain the lingering hours consume, 
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And se^vt feed on youth's curroded bloom* 
Ceas'd are the songs lint fiird the nuptial grove. 
The dance of pleasure in thcT[>ow'r-of love ; ' 
For Hymen's lamp, ftnienil torches glare. 
And mournful dirges rend the midnight air. 
, Oh ! thou whose cheek the rival of the rOse^ 
With, all the flush of vernal beauty glows. 
Whose pulseshigh with youthful vigour bound. 
The brightest fair in fashions mazyroufKJ* 
Approach with awe the mansions of the dead. 
And as the grave's drear bourn thy footsteps tread| 
Mark :-<-midst these ravages of fate aiid time, 
Where worth lies buried it} its loveliest prime ; 
Where youth'» extinguish*d fires no longer burn. 
And beauty slumbers ift the mould'ring urn* 
Oh ! pause, and bending o'er fair Stella's tomb. 
Mourn her bard lot, and read thy future doom ; 
Soft lies the sod that shields from wintry rains^ 
And blasting winds my Stella's Jov'd remains. 
May angels guard the coBsecrated ground. 
And flowers' as lovely bloom for ever round. 
Meek sufferers ! who, by nameless woes oppress'd,. 
The patience of the expiring lamp pos^ess'd. 
When many a tedious moou thy fever'd veins 
Throbb'd with the raging beetle's fiery pains. 
Nor heav'd a sigh ! save tiiat alone which'bore 
Triumphant virtue to a hapfner shore. 
Stella, whose streaming eye ne'er ceas'd to flow. 
When sorrow poair'd the plaint of genuine .woe ; 
Whose mind was pure as that unsullied ray. 
Which beams from Heaven and lights the orb of day ; 
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as 

Sweet be thyBlamben on this mossy bed. 

Till the last trumpet shall rouse the sleepmg 

dead. 
Then, having nought from that dread blast to fear^ 
Whose echo shall convulse the crumbling sphere ; 
In fair beauty wake, a heavenly bride. 
And rise an aagel who a martyr died. 

GREENWICH. 
fT, J. Shaw^ draumfid 2iit July, 1813.. 

IN the cold stream my limbs were chilFd, , 

My blood with deadly horror thrilFd ; 

My feeble vetas forgot to. play, 

I fainted, sunk, and died away ; 

All mean's were tried> my life to save. 

But coufd not keep me fron the grave. 

GREENWICH* 

Thos. Chick, dud Sept. ^Otk, 1812, aged^lT 
YOUTH of times, healthful, and at eaSe, 
Looks to a day it never sees ; 
Oh! ma^ this Providence iiicrea6.e. 
Our ardour for eternal bliss. 

CROYDON, SURREY. 
On Mrs. Jane Chapman, aged SO. 
She indured her sufferings and pain, which was 
extremely severe, with the resignation and patience 
of a Christian, and entertained the thoughts of het 
approaching change, ^vith the cheerfulness of one 
who truly depended on the merits of a Redeemer. 
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MY flesh shall slumber under ground, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains in sweet surprise. 
Add in my Saviour's image rise, 

GREAT M4HL0W, BUCKS. 
Rohert Weedtn, aged 82, l659* 
THE church he always did frequent, . 
To hear God's word was his intent; 
He lov'd the poor, he hated pride. 
He lov'd God's word, which was his guide; 
Nothing remains but the actions ^f the just. 
Which never die, nor turn to dust. 

GREAT MARLOWy BUCKS. 
On Elizabeth Cleohurtfi died 1197: 
COULD sculptuFd emblems ought express. 

Or shew the loss they mourn. 
The numerous virtues that did biess^ 
Thy life might grace thy urn. 

All veird might modesty attend. 

Mild justice might appear; 
Religion mourn her constant friend, 

And patience drop a tear. 

ST. Paul's, covenx-garden. 

On Mr. John Reynolds, agedM, died 1807. 
SiOURN not for me, oh ! wife, so dear. 
Nor let my children shed a tear; 



The Lord« wha boiight me with hit blood. 
Hath caird ray spirit home to God* 
My dust doth here in hope remain. 
That when the Lord shall come again 
To judge the world, his blessed Toioe 
Shall raise it to eternal joy. ' 

On- Mr.' Fenion^ 
THIS modest stone, what few yain marble can^ 
May truly say, here lies an honest man ; 
A poet, bless'd< beyond the poefsfate. 
Whom Heay*Q kept sacred from the proud and greats 
Foe to loud praise, and fViend to learned ease. 
Content with science in the vale of peace ; 
Calmly he iook'd on either life, and here. 
Saw nothhig to regret, or there to iear ; 
»From nature's temperate feast rose satisfied, 
Thank'd Heaven that he had liv^d, and that he died. 

IJEWINOTON, SURR£r. 
John Mayne, aged 1 1 months and 16 dojf^^ ISlO. 
H£R£ lies a lovely baby dear, - 
Who left his parents to shed a tear 

Of sorrow on this grave. 
What e'er parental care cuuld do. 
And every other means persue. 

Could not this infant save. 
The Lord from whom all blessings flow, 
Look'd down, and called bim from bfdow, . 

Celestial bliss to have. 
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ROTRERHITHE. 
William Cannatt^ died Sept, 21, aged4A, 1804» 
WHY alH this toil for triumphs of if s hour ? 
What ! though we made in wealth, or soar in fame. 
Earth's highest station euds in, here he lie^. 
And, dust to dust, concludes his noblest songv 

NORWICH. 

Robert BrightoHt nged 54» 1685. 

IN youth* I poor and much neglected went, 
My grey aod wealthy age iii mirth I spent ; 
To honors then, I courted was by many, • 

Altho' I did no wise seek for any. 
But what is now that wealth, that mirth, that glow I 
Alas ! ^tis grave, 'tis dust, 'tis mourning now ! 
Unless my soul, through Christ, a pbce enjoys 
^ Where blessed saints, with him, in God rejoice. 



0ft'EttiUihetk Langden, aged 33* 

IN stedfast hope of that glad day. 
Here lies entomb'd my weary clay ; 
Reader, awake 1 believe, repent. 
Thy hours, as minej- are only lent : 
The day is hastening when, as me. 
Thou ta9 shalt dust and ashes be ; 
Forsake thy sins, in Christ believe, 
A9d thou shah snrely with him live. 
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. <;amberwell* 

In Mimory of Mr. JufMs Blake, of this Pariih^ 
uAo sailed round the World with Captain Cookt^ 
mr Pureer, deparUd thie life June' 26; 1809, 
aged 6 5* 

THE boist'rous main I've trtiyeraM o'er, 

N«w' seas and land explor'd ; 

But now, at last, am anchorM fast, 

In peace and silence moor'd ; 

In hopes to explore the realms of blins, 

Unknown to mortals here, ' 

An haven io a heavenly port. 

Great God to praise and fear.^ 

On Edward S^ith, aged 19, 1766. 
'STOP, gentle youth, and view this clod. 
Beneath it lies a child of God ; 
Who, through ihe transient scenes of youth, 
Rever'd and lov'd the God of truth ; 
And when death struck the fatal blow. 
With joy he left this world below ; 
^nd soaring taaght his friends behind,. 
Serve him with fear, and you shall find ' 

That death itself s a gentle friend. 
And peace shall be the Christian's end. 

On Mr. Brook. i 

THIS grave, O grief), has swallowed up with wide 
and open mouth. 
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The body of good Richard BrocA, of Whitchurdi, 

Hampton, South, 
And Elizabeth, his wedded wife, twice twenty years 

and one. 
Sweet Jesus hath their souls in heaven, the ground, 

flesh, skin, and bone. 
In January, worn with age, day sixteenth, died he. 
From Christ, full fifteen hundred years, and more 

by ninety-three ; 
But death her twist of life, in May- day twentieth, 

did untwine. 
From Christ, full: fifteen hundred years, and more 

by ninety-nine. 
They left behind them, well to live and groan to 

good degree, 
First Richard, Robert, Thomas Brook, the yotmgest 

of the three ; 
Elizabeth and Barbara, then Dorathy the last. 
All six, the knot of nature's loVe, in kindness keep- 
ing fast. 
This tombstone, with the plate thereon, thus gra- 
ven fair and large. 
Did Robert Brook, the youngest, make at his own 

proper charge. 
A citizen of London, late by faithful service free, 
Of merchants, great adventurers, a brother sworn 

is he ; 
And of th^ Indian Company, come g^in, or lose a 

limb. 
And of the Goldsmith's livery, all these, God's gift« 

t«him. 
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This monument of memory* iu loTt^perfonn'd he^ 
December thirty-onei from Christ sixteen hundred 
and three. 



HAMPSTEAD. 

Wm^ Wintkorf$ uged one yuir^ died 1Q05. 

STRANGER, who e'er thou art» while pasting by^ 

Stop, and on this memorial cast thioe ^^ i 

Know that this child was blest thr^ life's short 

space. 
With beauty, hes^th, each captivating grace. 
Of m9nners sweet that could the heart delight. 
And ever smiling looks that charmed the sight. 
ShoUld'st thou so lov'd a treasure still possess. 
With pious fear, presumptuous hope repress ; 
Remember well by whom the boon was given. 
Nor rashly murmer at the will of heaven^ , 

CHELSEA CHURCH-TARD. 

On Harriet Groei^i died 1%Q%, aged SO. 

FAREWELI^ thou chosen of-the Lord, Ikrewell, 
Too heavenly^ alas ! • on this frail earth. to dwell; 
Thin^ earthly care, to trace the path to heaven. 
Thou diedst assur'd thy sins would be forgiven, 
l^hy friends by thy example taught their God to 

fear. 
Live but in hcjpeS| with theci to meet him there. 

©a 
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CHELSEA CHURCH-YARD. 

On Mr. Elliott, aged 82, 1812. 

ALL you that come thia stone to see. 
Learn these words, tho' wrote by me—- 

y O sinner, prepare to meet thy God, know that 
he will bring yon to death, and to the house ap- 
pointed for all living ; remember ! there is no solid 
wisdom but in 'real piety, to die unto siu) and lire 
unto God, and to remember what your Lor4 and 
Saviour Jesus Christ has done and suffered, and to 
believe that he is your Saviour and your God. 
Jesus saith, I am the resurrection and the life, and 
have the keys of death and of hell, be that believetk 
in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live; I am 
lie that liyeth and was dead, and :b^hold ! I am. 
alive for evermore.'* Amen. 



lilLLINGDON. 
On Benjamin Bulleir, aged 24. 

HERE sleepif, from worldly cares set free, 
A suiter for Eternity ; 
Tin the last trumpet, thunder resound^ 
Awakes astonish'd worlds*around. 
Happy, if when time's glass is run. 
He hears that iielcome voice, well done* 



• 
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DOVER. 

' On Susannah Walker^ 
HUMBLE^ modesti virtuous, wise. 
Pity always in her eyes ; 
Patience ever in her breast. 
The poor her bounty daily blest. 

ROjMFOllD, ESSEX. 

Thomas Mat fur, aged 43, 174 K 

A friend so true, there were but few; 

Aud difficult to find ; 
A man nnore just, and true to trust. 

There is not left behind. 

HEIDELBERG. 

In ike College Chapel of St. Peter, iaan Inscription 
in Latin, on Zanchy : his sout, ripe for glory, 
dropped the bodyi and- ascended to Heaven about 
siw in the morning of November iQth, 1600^ 
aged 75. 
HERE Zanchy rests, whom love of truth constrained, 
To quit his own, and seek a foreign land ; 
How good and great hewas^ how form'd to shine. 
How frKught with science, humane, divine. 
Sufficient proof his numerous writiogs give. 
And those who heard him preach, sind saw him live $ 
Eanh etill enjoys him, tho' his soul is fled. 
His name is dleathless; iho' his dust is dead. 



i 

To the Memory ^ iMcg LiRlkon^ daugkier of 
Hugh Foriesfue, Esq. of FUley, Dewm^ ikd 
January i9ih, 1746, aged 30, kmng employed 
the short time ailowed her here in the mnii 
practice of religion 



MADE to engage all hearts, and charm all eyc^ 
Tho' meek, magDanimoiis, tho^ witty, wise ; . 
Polite, as all her life in Courts ha^ been, 
Tet good as she, the worid had never seen* - 
The noble fire of an exalted mind. 
With gentlest female tanderaeas comhia'd ; 
Her speech was the melodious voice of love. 
Her song the warbling of the vernal grove : 
Her eloquence was sweeter than her song. 
Soft as her heart, and as bar reason strong; 
Her form each beauty of her mind express'd. 
Her mind was virtue by the grace's dress. 

On Dr. Watte. 

TO real merit due this humble song. 

Wafts (now no more) to thee be sacred kmg ; 

Sweet were thy numbers, as ,thy soul was greats 

In virtue rich, .with piety replete. 

In. vain to thee, vice souoda of soft alarms. 

In vain she spreads her gay alluring charau ; 

Thy steady ceal the wiley pore overthrew, 

Avd ^ve her veird deformity to view. 

From thee our youths enlai^d their epening viewSi 

Learned bcaTeidy Inithst and leason's pfop^riMe; 
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With varied beauties grac'd thy tuneful lyre, 
TocharfD, deter, correct, improve, inspire. 
From tortering fears the soul depresis'd to free. 
E'en David's strains receiv'd new charms from thee ; 
In haste to aid, but in resentment slow. 
An ardent friend, and quick forgiving foe. 
Oh ! may thy soul, now Joos'd from mortal clay. 
Wing its swift flight to realms of endless joy ; 
There all its glories, alt its joys improve, 
la scenes of perfect purity and love. 

* i 

PADDINGTON. 
Mary Mordert Walsh, aged ip, 1808. . 
EACH beauteous charm fair innocence was thine. 
Each heaven born grace thy spotless life adorn*d ; 
In thjee, the graces did their beku ties join. 
All fascination's power in thee was found. 
But, ah ! how. vain each elegance and grace. 

When destth's stern mandate issues from on high; 
How vain the charms that deck each beauteous face. 

When Heaven's all powerful edicts bid them die. 
Thy Mother mourns, and with an anguish'd soul - 

Bedews thy grave with, heart rung tears; 
With thee all joy has fled, tho' wert the soul, 

All bright'ning ray that cheer'd her evening years. 

NEAR THE FOUNDLING. 
On Sarah Bdotie, aged 22, 1788. 
BLEST filth divine electing love, and grace of God^ 
Blest with faith and knowledge in his holy jvord. 
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Blest with hambk patience, mloog affliction's fire, 
Blest with holy resignation, l:er aouV^ desire. 
Blest with filial love, sincerity, and truth, . 
Blest with a sympathetic heart, matured in youth. 
Blest with meek good sense, quick and clear appre- 
hension. 
Blest with modest pride, genius, and emulation^ 
Blest with ready wit, and keed, but gentle satire^ 
Blest with humility^ candour^ and good nature* 
Blest with amiable, carriage and behaviour, 
Blest now complete with Christy her God and 
Saviour. 



FULHAM CHURCH-YARD, 

On th€ tUH> Sottt of William Seott, Esq., 

On Jmnea ScQti, aged l6, 

I 

HERE in the awful stillness of the tomb» 
^sts a lov'd youth that perish'd in his bloom; 
Belov'd and mburn'd, in vain no art could saye» 
The will of heaven appoints this early grave. 

On Wm. Seait, aged 18, died 1805« 

DEATH to the just, comes never unawares. 
It puts an end to all tormenting caress 
This was the happy stf^te of him that's gonit. 
To take possession of a glorious throne. 
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rULHAM. 

IN this Vaull is deposited the body of 
The Right Reverend Father ia God, 
Dr. THOMAS SHERLOCK/ 
Late Eisbop of this Dio4:ese, and formerly Master 

of the Temple, 
Dean of Chichester/ and Bishop of Bangor, and of 

Salisbury, 

Whose beneficial and worthy conduct in the aevend 

high station? which be filled, entitled him to the . 

gratitude of many, and to the veneration of all. 

His superior genius, his e^i tensive and well applied 

learning* his admirable faculty, and unequalled 

power of reasoning, as exerted in the 

explanation of ^ 

The Scripture^ ifi exhortations to that piety and 

virtue, of which 
He was himself a great example, ^and in defence, 

/ especially of 

Revealed Religion, need no encomium here; they 

do honor to the age ' 

wherein he lived, and will be known to posterity,^ 
Without the help of this perishable monunMnt 

ofstooe* 

He died l8th ef July, 176 1, 84th year of his A^^e. 

The^ powers of his mind continued unimpaired 

through a teilious course of bodily io^rmities^ 

which he sustained to the last, with a most 

cheerAil and edifying resignation to 

the Will of God. 
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FULHAM. 

On RICHARD TERRICK, 

Late Pishnp of London, 

D^n of the Chapel Royal, and one of the 

King's Most Honourable Privy Council ; he was 

consecrated 
Bishop of Peterborough, in July, 1757, and trans- 
lated to the - 
See of London in June, 1764, having discharged the 
sacred duties of his functions, as became a vir- 
tuous and able Prelate, during a period of 
tv^enty years, his great experience and 
sound judgment. 
His candour, moderation, and benevolence, 
Would have raised him to a rank still more exalted ; 

but though 
Happy in such a testimony of his Sovereign's 

approbation. 
He suffered no inducement to tempt him at so late 

an hour 
To change bis sphere of public action, well . 

Batis6ed whh the 

Consciousness of having so spent his days as to 

Have secured [to himself and to his memory that 

highest and most lasting of all earthly rewards^ 

the esteem of good men. . ^ 

He died March 31, 1777. 
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091 Catharine Htfieti, died July t6, 1705, agedli.* 
SLAME Dot this monumental stone m^ tme, 
1$ to the Saviour's, ^dt the singer's pi^ise; 
Sm was the whole that she conld call hj&r own. 
Her goodness was deiu^'d from him alpnfi* 
To sin, her conflicts, pains and griefs, he ow'd, 
Her conquering faith and patience she bestowed ; 
Reader, may'st thou obtain, like precious faith. 
To smile in anguish, and rejoice in death. 

ISLINGTON* 
On Elizabeth Meymott, ngti 80, 1797* 

smitten friends. 
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Arc'Angels sent^i .eri»td full of love^f 

For us they languish, and for us they die. 

And shall they lanjgi^isb, 9haU they die.in vaini 

SbalLwe disdain their silence of address 1 \ 

Their posthumous advice and pious prayer 1 

Then, at thy friend's e^ence, be wise ; * 

Lean not on earth— >' twill pierce thee to the heart* 

A broken reed at best, but of a sphere. 

On whose sharp point pe;^ee bleeds,and hope expires ; 

Earth's highest station ends in, here be lies. 

And dust to dust concludes bisjQoblei^t sei|g« 

EALING. 
In Memory t^ Mrs, Abbey ^ 1780, of ed 84* 
IT'S strange that man should start at death. 
With tremblmg fear resign his breath. 
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When ever]^ hour must plainly show, ' 

That tQ tbe i^rave lie soon must go. ^ 

Life to prolong, fond man forbear, I 

Thy $ocil should be the only care; V ' 

To everlasting bliss or woe, - -J 

Th^t precious pari of thee must go* I 

Then, oh! in siniio longer walk. 
Lest tyrant deatb ahj'oad should stalk. 
And strike the unprepared to die. 
Thy soul in torture then must lie. 

Ohl then prepare for realms of bliss^ 
For everlasting happiness. 
To taste those joys that never cease^ 
Where all is social, love, and peace. 

ST. Paul's church-yari); ,' I 

On Alexander Hogg, Bookeelkr, dM July let, | 

1609, agedbj. 
A husband, father, frieud, all three in one. 
Nay, what is more, an honest man is gone ; 
Not gone for ever, only gone before. 
For every honest man to heaven shall sore. 
That's bis reward above, below his praise, 
Hehce^ Reader, then and imitate hb ways. 

HACKNEr. 
Wm. Thomas, died Slst My^ 1804. 
DEAR friend, jfarewell I at God's cdmmand, 
I summon'd was, before His bar to stand ; 
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This smldeii stroke of de^tli, callsload on thfe> 
For to prepare, you soon miist follow 



» HACKNE.r, 

On John Foster and his Wife, died 29th November, 
* nged S5, IS09. 

THESE were a pair^ too scarce in modern life« 
A husband fond« an ever faithful wife ; ^ 

Together four and fifty years they trofl, - 
The path of rectitude that leads to God ; • 
Almost together, down they sunk to rest. 
To rise t^ life immo|i:aI with the blest. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

On Mr, Remnant^ Undertaker m 
IS Remnant gone 1 each weeping eye 
Confirms the mournful tale ; • 

He who oft" heard the deep fetched sigh, 
Kow bids .oirV grief prevail. 

But ce^e ye mourning friends to weep. 

Be on his stone engraved, 

God has ordain'd of tj^ose who sleep, 

A Remnant shall be saved^. ^ ' 

DONCASTER% 

On Robert Byrke, died 1590. 
HOW ! how L who is here 1 
I, tlobin of Doncaster, 
And Margaret, my freare.* ' . .^ %, 

• • An old word ibr Wift. .'' 

'ESI 
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That I «pcil<, that I had ; 
That I gave, ttiat I have ; 
That I left, that I lost. 

ST. PET£r's, ISLE OF THANEt. . . 

On a Young Clergyman. 

WAS rhetoric on the tips of sorrow bung, 

Or could affliction lend the heart a tongue, .- 

Then should my soul, in noble anguish free. 

Do glorious justice to her grief and thee. 

But ah ! when loaded with a weight of woe. 

E'en nature, blessed nature is our foe ; , 

When we should praise, we sympathetic groan. 

For sad mortality is all our own. 

Yet but a word, as lowly as he lies* ^ 

He spurns all empires, and asserts the skies. 

Blush power— be had no interest here below» 

Blush malice ! that be died without a foe ; 

The universal friend*, so formed to engage, 4 

Was far too precious for this world, or age ; ' 

Years were dented, for such his worth and truth. 

Kind heaven has called him to eternal youth. 
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IN THE CHURCH OF MIDHUR8T,, SUSSEX. 

Sfcreif to theReff. S. Bmmali, 4Q grnnCm-^^ 
(Am Pari$h, ikd Dcmmber 24IA, 1757, ay^ M. 

DEATH is a mere surprise, a mere amaae> 
To him thaltttkea it bb life's greatest ease ; 
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To be a public pageant shewa to all. 
Bat uDacquainted with hin^self doth falf# 



UIDHUBST, SUSSEX. 

CiDME gentle Reader, you shall know, what w ' 
fieneath this stone— here's- nature's rarities ; 
Grand parent's joy, the Angel's charge to kee p. 
The saint^s companion, but now laid ta sleep 
In a cold bed of cjay, prepared by deaths 
Till God restores fo him an heavenly breath. 
Not ten years old, (so young he was) aiid yet> 
Few did excel him in his grace and wit ;. 
Pregnant in learning, memory relent, , 
So docile, that few so excellent/ 
Should I say all; that was truly good in hinr, 
I should oome short in limning forth this stem ; 
Nori^ould this stone eontaiB,therefo|!e no more,. « 
So green a root, more rip'ned. firuit, ne'er bore. 
Nowlf you'd know, who 'tis^ deserves this praise, . 
Then read the next line,, and his name and virtu^ 
raise. 

TAosiM Qarwt^ nearfy 10 shears M, Dec. 1^41^ 

\ 

HAMPTON, W^ORC£ST£RSHIR£. 

Ridiard Cook, died lOiho/June, 1709, aged^Gr. 

READER expect no more^ this humble dust 
Disclaims fond praise, who wo^ld to it be judt i ^ 
Must learn like him to live, like him to die. 
Who best does tbiS| best writes his ]£legy» '^ 
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' READER, inquirest who interred here lies, 
Tis honest Harry Collins, who to rise 
To endless glory, rests till the great day 
Of judgment, sutntnons tiiortak from the eity. 
His pious tottl ! already goue to dwelli ^ 
Surely in heavett, who on earth livtd so Well ; ' 
Sober and jcsist in eonyersation, [ 

A loyal subject, and the church's son ; 

* More might be graven, but let this suffice. 
As for e&ampl^, him to eternize. 
Wko put off ihh ^rthly Tabemack, the %7th of 

May, 16^4. * 

TUNBRIDOS GHURCH-TARD* 

Ann EUM, Dmughttr 0/ Rithard md Mary 
J&iM, aged 26, died May dOlA, 1 799, 

OF matchless form, adom*d with wit refin'd, 
A.feeling heart, and an enligfaten'd mind ; 
Of softest manners, beauty's fairest blooii], 
Here £lliot lies, and moulders in her tomb. 
Oi^ bhst with g^niuft, early snatched away. 
The muse that joyful nark'd thy opening ray ; 
Mow, sadt^vene, attends thy meumfiil bteri 
And on thy relics sheds the gushing tears. 
Here fancy, oft' the hailow'd ground shall tread^ 
Recall the living, and lament the dead ; 
Here, friendship oft' shall sigh, till life be o^eY, 
And de&th shall bid thy ima^e chann iio taxore. 
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Ort Witlittm Shensitone, psq. died lUh February, 

176a, 0ged 40. 

WHOEXR thou art, with reverence tread 
These lacred mansions of the dead ! 
Not that the monumental bust^ 
Or sumptuoas tomb here guards the dust 
Of rich or great ; let wealth, rank, birth. 
Sleep undistinguished in the earth ; 
This simple urn records a name. 
Which shme with more exalted fame. 
Reader ! of genius, taste refin'd^ 
Of native elegance of mind ; 
If virtue, science, manly sense, 
If wit that ne'er gave offence : 
The clearest head, the tenderest hearty 
In thy esteem e'er claimed a part ; 
.Ah! smite thy breast, and drop a tear. 
For know thy Shenstone's dust lies here. 

MARy-LE-BONE» 

On. the Lady of tV. Basearven, Etq. April 14, 1804* 

KIND, tender mother ! fond and faithfiil wife. 
Here waits the meed that crowns a well-spent life ^ 
E'en now, perchance, thy tpirits soani above, 
^ To meet each dear departed pledge of love. 
Oh ! may thy widow*!! jpartner, wiieii the doof^ 
Of righteous heaven consigns him to the tomb. 
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Here* ivbere the lov'd, lamented Charlotte is, 
VIFith her in peace repose— with her in bliss arise.^ 

- 

On Lkut. Qetural l^ir John Moore* 

IN length of. day^, and life's enjpymenls poor^ 
Tet rich in highest honors — ^for his Mdore f • 
filess'd, in the wish his friends hi arms to savttf 
Luird in the top of ^tefory to the grave ! 
The^ChristianJiv'd the life that Angels prizes* • . 
The soldier died as many a hero dies ; 
Taught^y his prowess, gallia*s legion knows. 
How Britain war with treble numbered foes ! 
Lonsibay Old fingland"^ patriotic sons recall. 
His deeds to memory, whilst they mourn his fall; 
Cr4>wn'd be his glory, by his country's love,. 
HJB toils rewarded in the realms above*. 



" PENTONVILLE. 

On Elizabeth Ihrch, aged 12, 1809^ 
BENEATH this hallow'd spot is laid. 
In death's embrace a spotless maid ; 
To this va^iB world she bid adieu. 
Before the ways of sin she knew. 
Her parents may Ibeir offspring moum. 
And vainly wish for her return ; 
But humbly let tliem kiss the rod, 
Andyield her to lier parent— God.. 



\ 



AS 



BARNWBLI., CAM£BIZ>6£SIiIRE. . 

" TO the Memory of iBighty-one Persons, who were 
.all burnt to death id a bam in this Parish, while 
they were attendinrg an exhibition of some strolling 
players ;"tfie bam took fire, and of one lAindred 
and forty that attended it, the above number pe^ 
rished on the 8th of September, 1727. 

On the following Sunday, Mr. fe^dinondso^. Vicar 
•f the Parish;^ preached a sermon suit^ to' the 
melancholy ocearion, from these words of Jere- 
miah :-i 

Their visage is blaeker than a coal ;-— They are 
not known in the streets ;*^ Tieir skib cleaveth 
to theirbooes ;«— It is withered^ U has become dry 
like a stkllu 



READING. 

To the Memory of 

The:Honorable and Reverend 

WILLIAM BROML£Y CADOGAN, A.M. 

Second Son of the Kigltt Honorable Lord Cadogan^ 

Relator of St. Luke's, Chelsea; and Twenty-two 

Years Vicar of this Church, 

Who departed January I8th, 1797, 

Aged 46. 

Animated by the noblest Ambiti<m, 

Rank^ Talents, and every other DistinctioB, 

He donated but loss, 
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Tbi^t he mighj: bear the exalted Character of 

Minister of the Gospel ei 

CHRIST : 

, This adorable Name 

-His Hieme, his Refugee, and his Joy, 

Which gave Energy to his Principles, and Success 

to his Labors 
In his last Moments, - , 
When every earthly Consolation vanished. 
Sustained his SouL 
' And bore him through triumphant. 

DALKEITH. 

.On Msrgaret Scetj, ^ied 1738. 
STOP, passenger, until my life youVe read, ^ 
The liting mliy g|Pt knowledge by the dead ; 
Five'times five years I liVd a virgin's li^ 
l^en times five years! was a virtuous jrife. 
Ten times five years J liv'd a widow chaste, ' 
Now> tir^ of this mortal tjfe, t rest ; 
I, from my cradle to my grave have seen, 
l^ight migbty Kings of Scotland, and a Queem 
Fourtimes five years the Commonwealtii I saw. 
Ten times the subjects rose against the law; 
Twice did I iSee old Prelacy p^ll'd down. 
And twice the cloak was humbled by the gown. 
An end of Stuart^s race I saw no mere ! . 
I sawi^my country soldVor English ore I 
Such desolations ifi my tiiiie Kave been, 
I have an end of al 1 perfecti6n seen. 



^ 
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HACKN'ET. ' 

Mary Dunn, dkdJprH^% 17D3, . 

ALL you that^read, think of your future state* 
Oh, pray repent before it be too late ; , 
Your time is abort, ou Jesus Ohrisf Tely, 
* Consider, mortals* vHiatIt is to d|e« 

* * -^ 

Mrs* E4 RohmSt ^Spimter, aged 62. 

A virgin more chaste, or a friend more sincere, - -^ 
With a love more refin'd, or a conscience more clear, J 
Was ne'er interred than the maid that lies here« 5 
t*uU sixty and two were the years she enjoy'd, 
X In good loofcsund* good humour the whok was era. 
ploy'd^ . s 

Not weary of life, nor afraid of her death. 
But with calmest obecMence {she gave up herhreath ;' 
When hope lent his wings, which no sooner she^ried. 
Then smiling, enraptured, she fainted and died. 

&n the Him* Cdtonel Gardner^ voha bravely fell at 
the ^battle of Preston Pans, 1745. 

WHILE faipter merit asks the powers of verse, - 
This faithful line shall Gardner's worth rehearse : ' 
The bleeding hero, and the marter'd saint 
Tnmscends the Poet^s praise, the Herald^s paint; ' 
Tis the best path to fame that e'er was trod, 
Is fiurely is . the noblest road to G od 1 






On the Son qfJ^imes Phmips, E$q. ^^rmm by hU 

JklQther. 
TWICE forty montlis of Avedlocjc I did pray» 
Then had my vows cjrowi^'d mih a lovely boy ; 
And yet in forty days he dropt ^way^ 

swift Ticissitude of huniao joy ! 

1 did but see him, and he disappeared, 

I did but pluck' tbe rose bud, and it fell ; 
A soTK^w v^&dreseen/and :S€«roe%:ibi4r'd, 
For i)l ,€9a mortals th^ir afilietions spelL 
And.4ioMr, 9W9«t:badi^i what can my -Arembliiig 

heai^t> 
Suggotl: to-wtite |hy doleftil fate on tbee ; > 
Tears are my muse, and sorrow is my part. 
So piercing ^^oans miiftt be tby* <kigy. 
Thus wbilst.no^e^^ is wk<iieiiof%iay moan, 
I. grieve thy loss, 4ive<t boy, tadciftr too live ; 
And kt the piicoQoeriMd vroiM aloa^. 
Which neither can nor will refreshment give.. 
An offering too for thy sad tomb I have^ 
^-aojust a tribute to thy early hearse ; 
Receive this gasping member to thy grave, 
The^iast of 4hy 4iiiiiappy siother's verse. 

CAERNARVON CHURCH-YARD. 

HEftE lieth the body of Nicholas Hooker, of Cou-, 

way^ Gent 
Who was the one and fortieth child of his father. 
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Wm. Hooker, Esq. by Alice fais'Wife ! 
sel^ tbe father of aeven and twentj CfaiMreiii 
He died the 20th of Uarch* 1637. 



ST> ALBAN 3, 
. To the Mtmorg of Humphrey, Dvkt tf Gloii- 
ettter. Brother of Henry the hth, and Regent of_ 
England, during the minority of Hettry the 6ti, 
underneath the Statue of the Duke, in Latin, 
Sacred totHepiout memory cf an excelitnt man: 
INTEitR'D within this winsecrated groundi 
Lies he, whom Henry hisitrotection found ; 
Good Humphrey, Gloiicestcf's DttkCj who well 

could spy. 
Fraud couch'd nithin the blind iinpostor'a ej^ 
His country's light, the states lever'd suppoi^ 
Who peace, and Hsing learaing, deigo'd to court ; 
IfPhencC his rich Jibraiy, at Oxford plac'd. 
Her ample schools with sacred influence grac'dt 



BiDFoaDj Davos'. 

% the Mahory of fonr Soni, John, Joteph, Tiff- 
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Had we nat learnt A^r thy just pleasure's sake^ 
Ta yield our all, as be bis Isaac ; 
Reader, perbaps thou kiiewVt this fields but ah! 
Tis sow become^anotber Macbpelah. ' 
What then this honoi:, it doth crave tb)e more. 
Which shall revive, tiid Christ his Angels warn, 
To bear with triumph, to his heavenly barn. ' 

PADDINGTOK. 

Atffiettf &weil, died Oct. Slf 1Sl\,'4iged'k7t 
ETERNITY with me's begun, 

TfemendouB thought— 
And perhaps before to-morrow's sun, 

May be thy lot. 

VESTMINSTER ABBEY. 
On Mr. Gay. 
OF maaners gentle, of affections mild. 
In wit a man, simplicity a child; 
With native humoor, temp'ring yirtuou^ rage» 
Form'd to delight at once,^and lash the age. 
' Abpv« temptation, in a low estate, 
' And uncorrupted e'en amongst the great ; , 
A saife companion, and an easy friend, 
. Unblam'd thro' life, ^mented in thy end. ^ 
These are-thy honors, not that here thy )}ti^U 
Is mis(d with heroes, or with kings thy dust; 
But that the worthy and the good shall say, 
^ Striking their pensive bosoms^here lies Gay. 
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WESTMINSTEE'^ABBEY. ' 

Oil Franpin HoUiSf by John, Earl of Clare, his 
afflkied Father, he dkd l^th of August^ 1661, in 
hie igth year. 

WHATEVER thou has^ of nature, or of arts. 
Youth, beauty, streRgth, oh 1 what esiceUing parts ; 
Of mind and body, letters, arms, and worth. 
His eighteen years, bbyood his year» brought forth. 
Then stand and read thyself, within this glass. 
How sooa these perish, and thyself may pass ; 
Man*s life is measured by the work, not days. 
Not aged sloth, but active youth hath praise. ' 

On Joh^n, Dmke of Argyle* 

BRITAIN behold, if patriot worth be dear, 
A shrine that claims thy tributary tear ; 
Silent that tongue, admiring Senates heard. 
Nerveless that arm, opposing legions fear'd. 
Mor less, oh ! Campbell, thine the power to pleast. 
And give to grandeur ail the grace of ease ; 
Long from thy life, let kindred heroes trace. 
Arts which ennoble, still the noblest race ; 
Others may owe their future fame to me, 
' I borrow immortality from thee. 

On the Base of the Monument is this Inscription: 

In Memory of an honest Man, 

A constant friend, 

John, the Great Duke of Argy le and Greenwich, 
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A General and Orator, exceeded by none in the 

age in which he lited* ^ 
Sir Henry Firmir, Bart, by his Will, left £6M 
towards erecting this Monumeqt, and recom* 
mended the above inscription. 

On the Right Hon. James Cragga, E$f. 
His Statue is represented leaning on an urn, and 
was the first in the Abbey made in an erect posture, 
the inscription informs us that he was principal 
Secretary of State, and a man uniyersally beloved, 
which is there particularly remarked, because as he 
was only a shoemaker's son, it is t^e more surpris- 
ing, that in the high station to which he was raised 
by his merit^ he should escape envy, and acquire 
the general esteem* U e died February 16 th, 1 7tO. 

Upon the Ban of this Monument are the following 

Lines, by Mr. Pope* 

STATESMAN, yet friend lo truth of soul sincere, 
• In action faithful, and in' honor clear ; 
"Who broke no promise, serv'd no private end. 
Who gained no title, and who lost no friend. 

FINCH ET. 

William Bradshaw, aged 75, 1764. 
THE sweet remembrance of the just^^ 
Shall flourish while they sleep in dust ; 
In this same grave iny body lies at rest. 
Till Christ, my king, shall rise it to be bkfit. 
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To the Memory tf Mr. Mtm Ckmvk. 
CURST is the wretch, ttio' swoln with p«««r, 

That knows not frieadsfaip's boI]( tic ; 
And be is blest, thongh sorrows lower. 
Who driaks the cerrfijU of its sigfa : 
That fecliDg sigh, that generons breath. 

Can li^t with joy the dui^eon's gloun I 
Crown poverty with comfort's wreath,' 
And smooth the passage to the tomb^ 
jrhe tomb [ What thoughts ^tward conrcys* 

Id sad procession ihro' the soul ; 
And wealth's porsnits. and splendor's Mane, 

Alltend Ivwards the commoD gooL 
The gaudj peer, the clnms; clown. 

Anil aU whs labonr, all wbo thiOk, 
Headlong from life's ga; rampart throwa. 

To everlasting quiet sink. 
Yet sure, (if right is Boderstood,) 

This fall might sove exception daiv, 
A HtUe respite, to tbe good,. 

A larger compass to their feme. 
Ah 1 were it so 1 en this sad heart. 

Still {Measure's images wonld throng 
With notes of joy tfe '-— — "'-• ■•--* 

And Chnrcb would I 

Btit never more will tki 

On which the rapt a 

Carol the air that Kla 

Or loft complaint fti 
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That ready wit, by fear UDcfaeck'd, ' 

Which set the table io a toar; ^ 
Those eyes which guve that wit effect, ■ 

£ojoymeiit will present no iaiore» 

His was the liberal he^rt that beat. 
Responsive to ailedg^d distress ; 

And 'ere the tale was half complete. 
His liberal hand bestow'd redress* 

That hand oft' link'd in friendship's grasp- 
That^ heart /where feeling 4.welt, and trutiij 

Death's iron fettets now enclasp. 
And trMimph o'er the bloom of youth. . 

Cloudless appeared his future view, 

3weet hope her lovely smiles bestow'd ; 
Gay buxom health to him was true^ 

And pleasure in his boso m glow'd. 
Till gaunt consumptions with'ring look^ 

As miners sapthe.tow'ring wall. 
The vitid props of, being shook^ 

Andgiinn'd, exulting o'er their fall* 

No more for him the light of morn 

Shall dance on Springs reviving green ; 
Shsdl Summer's glittering robe adorn. 

Or gild brown Autumn's pldnteotts scene. 
For him no more the cheer^l ifire. 

Encircled by .the winter throng. 
Shall glow, adapted to inspire 

The jocund powers of wit and 8ong» 



t 



s 



ss 



Tet still on memory's firmest seat. 

His qualities shall sit. eathron'd. 
While yet a heart is found to beat. 

That oDce his lov'd acquaintance OMrn'd ; 
And if example ever mOv'd 

One dormant virtue into birth, * 
Sure those who knew will be improvM, 

By thinking o'er his geq'rous worth. 

Oil Air. John Churchy obiit March^ l813/«/af» 26* 

IF wit, with pure good nature joined. 

If all that shows the gen'rous mind, 

Were ever held endowments dear, 

Weep-^for he owned them who is here. 

Fain would I all the Tirtues^ tell. 

Of that lo^t friend, belov'd so well ; 

But grief forbids the strain to flow. 

And silence^ best expresses, woe. 

Yet oft' the muse, when evening's lamp , 

Shines in the heavenly arch, the damp 

Cold vault «hall seek, and thought refer 

To him she lov'd, and who lov'd her. 

WESTMINSTER. 

On George Walsh, Esq. late Lieutenant General of 
^ his Majesty s Forces, amd Cohnel of the Agth Re- 
giment of Foot,: who died on the ^Sd October, 
1761, aged 73. 
THE toils of life, and pangs of death are o'er, 
^Qd care^ and pain, and lickiiesa are no more. 
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- . > ABBEY, BATH. 

On Mr, JUmes Quin. 

THAT tongue which set the table in a roar. 
And charmed the pnbiic ear, is heard no more ; 
Closed are those eyes, the harbingers' of wit,. 
Which spoke before the tongue what Shakspeare 

writ. 
Cold are those hands, when living were stretch'd , 

forth. 
At friendship's ca]l to succpur modest worth ; 
Her^ lies Jame^ Quin, deign. Header, tobetaoghfji 
Whatever thy strengih of body, force of thonght^ 
In nature's happiest mould however cast. 
To this complexion you mu&t come atla»t. 

« -* , 

. -HARROW^ ^IDDJLESEX. , 

Oil Isaac WiM, aged fivt ptam,, 
HAPPY infant, early blest^ 
Rest in peaeefuT sliimbers rest r 
Early rescued from the ^ares 
Which increase Xrithgrcpwing years. . 

GASKSYIN CBUfiCH* 
0fi thmmaa Sidw/^ E9fk 
KEAD^nckel'^ nane^ aad gently tread tiie ehj,. 
Where lies the sole remains that could d^cay ,- ^ 
Then, ptensivt sigb, andtkro'iaif soteoce trace 
His mM«4«ra^:Wfttet^|^ifMHBggt^ 
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Wottby such as. Rome would have confessed her 

own;. 
Wit» buch as Athens would have proudly shown ; 
Sabstance .to thpught^ and weight to fancy join'd, 
A judgment perfect/ and a taste refined. 
Admfr'd by Gay, by Addison belov'd. 
Esteemed by Swift, by Pope himself approv'd. 
His spirits rais'd, by that sublime he knew. 
Hence to the seat of bright perfection flew. 
Leaving to^orrowful Cietilda here, 
A mournful heart, and never ceasing tear. 

On H^ Brooks,' Esq. hy the Rev. Mr, Skeiien, 
H£R£ lies ff casket, which of late resigned 

Three jewels brighter than the solar beam ; 
Such faith, such genius, and an heart so kind. 

As in no second breast are found by fame. 

On H. Brookti Esq* 
The following, was written' by this Gsntleman*$ 

Blacksmith, at Longfiefd. 
HERE lies a head with learning fili'd, 
A tongue in Greek and Latin skilFd ; 
A heart to ,pity always prone. 
That felt for sorrows, not his ©wn. 
A hand still ready to relieve. 
The poor, indeed may truly grieve j 
His very looks relieved their haunts,- 
And brighten'd up their gloomy wants* 
An eye that wink'd at other's failings. 
And ears close shut to noise and railings; 
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A foot that even trod ki youlfa 

The paths that lead to praise and truth.. 

In all e&tremijties a friend, ' 

Slow! slow! tol^rrawy quick Ao lend; . . 

In all his acts sincere and jus(t» 

Then drop a tear upon his dust. 

PABDINGTOV. 
QhM.C. Thomas, aged 40, iied 180S. 
GOD's love and favour is not shewn always 
By earthly eomforts or by length of days ; 
Long life on earth did but prolong her pain. 
In happy death she bad the greatest gain. 

ST. dEORGJE*)^ IK THE EAST. 

Oil Samuet Siwid, agsdi?, kitted Dec. 10| la09« 
HE lies here, a von most dear. 
By accident he fell ; 
Bii^ God has call'd bim (of his own, 
"His matchless power to tell. 
,Both young and old a warni^ take. 
And always be prepai^'d for death ; 
By an accident I lobt-my life, * 

I bid farewell to-thii world of strife. 

ST. oeorce's in the east. » 

YES, we must follow soon, we'll glad obey. 
When a few suns have roll'd their cares away ; 
Tir'd with vain life, well. close the willing eye^ 
Tis the great birtbTight of mankind to die. 



CAMBERWELL. 
OnTwiiu~-R. Wade, died October 21, lilO, aiiJ 

G. Wadt, dutd December 8, ISiO. 
NEAR together the; came. 
Near together they went. 
Near together they are. 

CLERKENWELLCBURCH-VARD.- 
On Mr. Harris, died 1774; 
HERE rests the tnan, who, living, Ani'd be bniTe, 
And'Spnm'd tbe lollteg of each vicious^lave ; 
Who dar**! to ihiyk, to act by virtue's laws. 
And strove to conquer in religion's cause. 
Hevtrove — not merely by the turns of art. 
But steady practice, with linoerest heart ; 
' A practice fbniHted oa &ir reason's yules, 
Uuknown to wayward, virepenting fools. 
Sa<At that he was, and how be dar'd excel, 
111 future let Arcadka shepherds tefl ; 
His boast, sweet liberty ! for when she's gone. 
Then vice and virtue interweave as one ; 
p guard thy Brltotu, heaven ! tolatest hoot I 
O guard thy. Britons, from despotic pow«r ! 



WHATypn 
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And look at 
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On p. Doddridge, P.I). , 

. SUBLIME of genius, and with ^science bless'di . ' 
Ot every brilliant excellence possessed ; 
Beyond thfe common standard, learned and wise^ 
Of conduct artless, and above disguise. 
In whom but equals feyf, superiors none, 1 

The friend, tht; husband, and the father shone ; 
Lov'd by the truly virtuous, and the greats 
And honor'd With the flaming bigbt's batci, 
A tutor formed, to implant in yielding yoiitb^ 
And iato fruit, mature the seeds of truth ; 
A writer elegant in manly charms; 
Who like the sun, enlightens, while he warmsi 
A pastor blending with divine^t skiUi 
A seraph's knowledge^ with a seraph's zeal ; 
Kot only taught religion's paths^ bnt trod, 
Aiid like illustrioils Enoch, walk'd with God« 
• Doddridge, these rich embelli^hitients combln*d» - 
Were' tbine-i^but who can paint an Angel's nfind j 
H aven $aw thee ripe for gloty, and in IQve^ 
Remov'd thee heocei to grace the realms above. 

T^ beautiful Epigram, bif Dr. Doddridge, an hie 
AfoWo, *lDum Vivimas, Vivamus." 

LIVE whil* you live, the epicure will say^ ' 
And take the pleasure of the present day ; 
Livt while you live, the sacred preacher crieS| 
And give to God each monient as it flies^ 
Lord, in my view, let both united be, 
I live is pleasure^ trhen I live with tbee^ . 
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NORWICH. 

JmuOJm tJmei, kUUd by a fattfrmtis horu' 

Jpril 1^ aged Siyeurs. 
JUDG? m^ not. Reader, Christ IS judge of aU» 
I fcU< standest thou> takd warning by my fid! ; 
Be ready, lest sudden death thee surprise. 
And hence two witaesses agamst thee rise*^ 

On Mrs, North, ggedlt^. " 
GOD grant that all that on .me cast an eye^ . 
May straightway go« and wisely lean to die# 

BURKLET, I.£IC£STERSHI|lX 

On tie Rev. Fronde Fox, Me Vkar qfthU Pwrieh. 
MT debt to death is paid unto a sand. 
And pay, thou must, that doth there reading stand; 
I son laid doirn to sleep till Christ from on hi|^ 
Shalt raise me, though grim death Stand by« 

On Mr. W^Vtam Walton, wka died Oeioter if, 
. 1797* aged \7 gears. Tkie Moiaemnia spm 
treated by-JUe diec&neoiate Parents. 
FATHER of mercies, to thy will divine. 
Our only hope submissive we resign; 
What 1 though wo fond admir'd his dawning powers^ ^ 
Proud to declare, so sweet a youth was our's. 
Had he to manhood's riper age attain'd, 
More than his death his follies might have pain; 
Thus, mortals, frail, deplore what oft' may proTe, 
The brightest emblem of their Saviour's love* 
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HAMMERSMITH CHURCH-YARX)» 
. . MissE. WeHje. 

IN beaut/s bloooi,* aidoni'd with €v'ry grace. 

Here a meek virgin consecrates the place ^ 

Te fair approacli, nor check the rising sigh, 

She once,, with all your rarest charms^ could irie* 

Her parent's pride ! now mourning o'er her bier. 

In fond regret they shed the heartfelt tear 

Tti^y feel their loss, yet own the c hastening rod, . 

And yield in grief their daughter to her God. 

Mrs. LetHxa, the beloved Wife of J. S. Qirdler^ 

' Esq. agedf>% 1804. 
AN eye she had that wept for other's woe^ 

A heart that felt for other's grief ; 
But'death to virtue, blind, relentless rose. 

And clos'd the hand that gave relief. 
Fed by her bounty, by her hand relieved. 

In vain the crowd her loss deplore ; . 
From earth she's gone, in heaven her sou|^s received. 

Therein to sing, live, and die no mdre. 

Mrs. Mary Kenton^ ttged 43, 1798. 
READER, before thine eyes, , _ 
A wife and a wonder jies ; 
Her oil she spent, and yet had stpre, 
Py scattering she gathered more. 
Her love, her zeal, her piety, 
tier care and hospitality ; 

Fit her for heaven, too good for us, , , 

Sure she died well| vho lived thus. 
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EALING. 

TkggtMt AugtatuiTaboia, aged nine ^etn'f, 1803. 
CLOS'D are those eyes which brilliant sense in- 

fonii'd. 
And cold that heart so man^ virtaes wann'd ; 
Imw is that lovely ferm, and pale thai face, - ■ 
So lately shone with beauty, life, and grace. 
A sweet exotic ! this ungenial clime, 
Cropp'd the fair flow'r in rich but transicQt prime; 
The pale coasumption came, with liagering breath. 
And laid thy- beauty, scarcely blown, in death. 
But ah I where living fragrance breathe around. 
And on whose spotless soul no sting w» found; 
In that hiese'd path, by Seraphs only trod. 
They blossom in the smiles of God. 

To the Menuiy of J. E»ux, aged 53, 1803. 
HERH lies a model of masonic worth— 
A model dear as ever was biought forth ; 
Faith, troth, and justice, were in him eoBbin'di 
He liv'd^ indeed, in friendship with mankuid. 

Mrg. E. W}/JU, aged 66 yrart, 1802. 
QUIET she pass'd thro' life's uncertain maze. 
Nature her study, and lis God her praise; 
Devo 
The' 



HEl 
And 



' Mr. W. W^riy ^geiZO, 186». 

liERfc pveiAatiif ely snat^ti'd from eaitb, 
.. Deplor'd by iniug^. friends. 
Lies one who, livings bad sacb worth. 

As scomVl all selfish ends. 
In life's meridian was his. ^11 ! 

Twas heaven's omniscient nod ; 
He left the world in peace^with all, 
, His hoped and feitrs with God. 

Lines aft the Infant Son of Captain HefrnfM. 
THRICE, happy babe^ farewell, how short thy stay,. 

Soon to thy Maker thou gave'st up thy breath : 
Tho' short the time thine eyes behdd the day. 

Which now are clos'd in the long sleep of death* 
When the last trumpet shall awake the dead, 
. When.rocks shall rend, and sinners vainly flee. 
When earth shall cjteake, and ocean leave Its bed, 

Thousands will wish they had died as young as thee. 

PADDINGTON^ 

On Ann Tillbrook, died October 8, 1805 agedditL 
TO trace the general source we nature call. 
And prove the God of nature friend of all'; 
When wealth forsake us, and when friends are few. 
When friends are faithless, or when foes pursue ; 
When the heart sickens, and each pulse rs death. 
Even then our God doth support th^ just, 
Grace their last moments, nor desert their dust ; 
Smiling lie' takes the soul to heaven. 
And bid» the wiping sinner be forgiven. 
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PADDINGTON. 
' Or William Miller, died Augutt 83, li6$,aged 3l. 
HERE lies the body of an honest man. 
Deny it— Wbo can 1 

On Mrs. Napping, a%id 56, ditdVJSQ, 
YE, whose soft hearls the choicest feelj^s sway. 
With tenderest sympathy this tomb surrey ; 
For this dear dust, nhen animated mov'd ' ' 
To ^ thar sentiment and virtue lov'd. ' 

One bless'd with every better joy below. 
Yet ever ready from this world to go ; . 
,By ilhiess, to the close of life confio'di 
Stitl cheerful, pious, patient, and resign'd. 
Religion's sacred laws revei'd thro' life, 
Sjie shone the kindest parent> friend, and wife ; 
- On. earth thro' every walk she kept in view, 
God's will, and dying, to his bosom flew ; 
O be this maxim on yonr hearts imprest. 
Like her 1ft virtuous, and like her be blest. 

Oii/A« Honorable Captain Murray, died at Ken- 

si^toK, \7ST' 
MURRAY, too early iniugles with the dust^ 
Tfajit face by nature form'd for virtue's bust ; 
Wh 

Thi 

Pan 
Wb 
Of 
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OmtwoYmrngMemUtat u*er^ killed hy Ligklning 
an Roc^s^il, Dec. 23, 1730. 

READER! this sfone solicits not thy lear. 

Deem not this sadden stroke of heaven severe ; 

But justly bear upon tby heart imprest , 

This awful lesson which the dead suggest. 

The rich may need, if stained by worldly strife* ^ 

Slow death's repentant pangs to purchase healthy 

life ; 
The virtuous^ poor require po cbHSteniug rod, 
Ljfhtnihg may waft them to.th^ throne of Godi, 

Sacred to the Memory of ' 
JOHN DELAP HdLLIDAY, Esq. 
Who with a princely Fortune, and a mind of equal 

Magnitude, 

Enjoyed the smiles of all who knew him ; with tastt 

and sensibility endowed, he was the friend of 

Oehfus, Indigence, and Worth, 

Nor ostentatiously assumed a merit to himself ia 

adding to their happiness and ease. 

His excentricities were virtues in disguise, and. 

sprung from sociability alone. 

. Wfaatever.'course he took, and various was th^ 

sphere he trod, 
. Phitantbrophy was nearest to his heart ;. 
Kor could ingratitude, (that haggard offspring of 

a vicious niiind,} ' 
And he hsKT ofi;eQ met her on his way; 
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Siiii|iKe5slu»KberaIIt]r oiswtl^ or clniige diearteat 

beoigu his bosom MU 

Abov^ tbe vocid« lie mi^ be deemed a^ Uvm^ 

reMifoir of we«ltb» tbat pond aropKi ifs 

goldea stieuis to bkss aan&jiid. 

Topichure wbai be «as^ denuda » master's b»Ml» 

l^iT Iboae wbo knew bim wei^ will beave tbe 

ittToittntary sigh, mad sey— 
!* We Be*er sbail look apoa bis bke a^UB." 

DAWSOX'S GBOV£, IRELAND. 

Xi«rtf Fuemm/ Cmmtme kern erweigdkire « 
JUammUemmU ike Hfhrnat^j^ 0f kUJirst Lady^wi 
S^tOmt^wUh ik^mrfker tare CkMrtm, wrejimefy 

The Inscriplioa. 
Sacred to the Memory of tbe 
Rtght Honorable Ladj ANNE DaWSON« 
Sistb Oaiighler of the Earl of Pomiret, by Hemnelta 

Louisa^ bis Wife» 
With all tbe e&leriml advaalages lb»l cmdSmm la. 

fwrm a sbiniii^ distHKlioa oa Earthy 
She coastaatlypcactisedia their mMi m esb ex c e H c aca 
aU those £vaiiftUcal duties^ vbicbii 
aad adora thesool for bcaveik 
A more jartkttlar desciipti«HL of her enlled 
to sach «s weje straagers to tliem% woold appear 
extmYagant, ivhile all that «as witaess to tbem». 
would feel it to be defective r 
Slay those virtues remaia fixed in the remembrr 
and imitated ia tbe MTesofber sorriYuig fif 
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To the w6rld she, can never be completely known, 

tiH, that awful day, 

when in the sight of Men and Angels> they 

will be proclaimed and rewarded* 

Of her Children, 

Kicha^ Thomas- snryives her. < 

Henrietta Ann, who lived h)ng enough to justify \ill 

the fairest hopes of a Mother, 

By her death, afforded a triumphant exercise to the 

^ resignatioit of a Christian* 

Died March 1st, 1769. 

In ia grateful and affectionate sense of the blessing 

^ be enjoyed in sXich a wife^, 

,This Monument is raised> 

By the .Right Honorable Thomas. Dawson,.. 

Lord Dartrey. 



On a Parish Clerk. 
HERE lies a'man thus call'd by God's decree,. 
From troubled life to loiig eternity ; 
Who oit' in life a solemn lesson told. 
And cried Amen, to young, to rich, and old«; 

Angelic soags of mirth,' he oft' would sing„ 
Was truly loyal to his Church and King ; 
Yet to life's troubled off times he was calFd; 
Toyouth^^to love, to death. Amen hebawrd. . 

But now beneath this stone in dust he lays. 
Waiting the trumpet's sound for all to raise; 
When Kings and Princes inust, with other men^ 
Wait the lastwpid of God^ to siy A^u^Up 
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NEWINGTON CHUUCB-TARD. 

Sacred to the Mcmgr? of 

WJIXIAM ALLEN, 

An Englishioaii, of uDS|M)tted life, and amiable 

dispositioD, 
Who was Murdered near St. George's Fields, on ] 
the 10th of May, 1768, by a Scottish 
DetachmeDl from the Anny.' 
His disconsolate Parents and other Inhabitanto of 
tiiis Parish, caused this Tomb to be 
Erected, 
For ao only Son, lost, to them and all the world ia 
30tb year of his a^e, 
A Monument of bis virtue and lb»ir affections. 
Oh ! disembodied soul most rudely driven. 
From this low »rb„our sinful seat, to heaven ; 
While, filial piety can ctiarm tbe ear, 
Thy name shall still occur for ever dear, ' 
Tbi^ very spot now humaiiized shall crave, . 
From ail, a tear of pity on thy grave ; 
O flower of flowers, that ne shall see no more, 
Ko kind return of spring can thee restore. 
Thy loss, thy hapless Countrymen deplore. 

O Earth, cover nut liisu my Blood, 

Job, Chap. i6tk, VvM \Mh. 
T^ke away the wicked from before tl 
tii; thrane chilli be established in righte< 
Proverbs, Chap. a&(A. 
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ASHEX CHURCH-YARP» 

Sacred to the Memory of Mrs. Simamnds, 
^ aged 20» 1813.' 



NINETEEN years a maid ; 
One year a wife ; / 

One hour a mother ; 
Aqd so I lost my life. 



CHELSEA CUURGH, IN LATIN* 

Sir T. Moore had this Monument erected for him-r 
self in his life time, which was to put him in 

-fMndofhis death that approached and crept upon 
him every day r his first wife's body was re- 
moved into this Tomb ; he says, he wishes not to 

fearideath,£is'he trusts to find it, through Christ, 
a door to enter into a happier /|/e« 

SIR TJiomas Moof-e^s first loving wife lies here ; 

For Alice and myself this tomb I rear ; 

By Joanna I had^ three daughters and one son. 

Before my prim^ or vigour, strength was gone. 

To them such love was by Alice shewn, - 

In step-mother's, a virtue rarely known ; 

The world believ'd the children were her own ; 

S^ich is Alice— such Joanna was. ' 

Its hard to judge which was the happier choice^ 

If piety or h.te our prayers should grant ; 

To join uf there we should no blessing want* 
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One grave shall bold us, yetiii beaven well lir^ 
And death fcrant that which life could never give. 
Sir T%of. Moon tmu beheaded on Tower-full, 1533, 
Jor not taking the Oath* o/' Supremaey, and 
buried in the Chapel of St. Peter, within the 
Tower, bnt afltrwarda removed to Chelsea Church ■ 
by his Daughters. 

CHELSEA CHURCH, IN LATIS. 
^n aacient Monument, having the Effigiet of Thas, 

Fatance, Etf..( Father of Sir Joh^ Faranee,) 

with his three Sons, and Elizabeth, hit Wife, 

with six Daughters, atlknuling: under are the 
following lines :— . ■ , 

THE years wherein I liv'd are fiAy-four; <. 

October 28th di<f end my life : 
Children live, of eleven, God left in (tore. 

Sole comfort of their mother and my wife. 
The world can say what I have been before, 

Wbat I am now examples «till are rife ; 
Tbfia, Thomas Farance, speaks lo lime ensuing, 

That death is sure, and time is past renewing. 

CHELSEA CHURCH. 
On Sir Jahn Faranee : h 
Daughters ; he died 1 
. WHEN bad men die, an( 
What stir the poets, and 
Try a feigned skill to pili 
With terms of good and 
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Alasl pbor meti^ such have most need orstorci 
And epitaphs, the good indeed, lack none ; 
Their own true worth's enou|»h to give of glory, 
Untothetr uames> which wilt survive all story ; ' 
Saeik was the man lies here who doth partake. 
Of verse and stoue^ but tis for fashion sake. 

CHELSEA CHURCH, IN LATIKj 

The Tomb of Richard Jarvohe, who it seems wa$ 

a Lawyer, 
THElawA of death the lawyer cannot break. 
O'er young and old he claims- a legal power. 
Sooner or later cruel d^ath appears 
And rich and poor without distinction takes. 
Raging he cut too soon the Jhread of life; 
In years thb* young, in understanding old,' 
The love of piety, from earth him bore, • 
And life'» inconstaht state sends him to heaven. 

CHELSEA CHURCH. 
A noblfi ancient Monument to the Memory of ■ Lady 

Jane Guildford, Duchess of Northumberland^ on 

whichis represented in a brass plate her Effigies, 

with all her Daughters and Sonsf to wit'^Mary, "« 

Margaret, Catharine, FranHs, and Temp&ance ; 

Thomas, John, Ambrose, Robert, Guildford^ 

Henry, and Charles; on it is this further in»- 

scription.-^^ 

Herelieth interred the Right Noble and Excellent 

Princess, Lady JANE GUILDFORD, 
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Late Ducbesi of Norlhumberlaod, and daogJitcraBd 

sole beir of the Right Honourable SibEdwvd 

Guildford, Ka>|^t, 

Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports. 

Sir Edward was ton of the Right Hon, Sii Aiobard 

Guildford, , 
Some time Knight ami copipaisiui t«.4be mo*I.N«ble 

Order of the Garter ; . . 

And the said Datbesa nas wife to the higb- and 

migbty PHoce Jobn DiKHey,^ 

Duke of Ntntbnnbeilaiid. 

By wliom she had issue eight tons and fire 

daugbters ; 
And after living 46 years, the dud at bei Manor 

' of Chelsea, 29d day of January } 
Second year of tbe Reign of Mary the First, 155&j 
Un wliose sodI, Jesus, have m«cy. 
Remarks.— This Lady was married lothe great- 
eft subject of that age, whom sbe snrrived only 
two years. Slie lived to see hec husband, and John, 
£arl of Warwick, her eldest son, both condemned 
for high treason: berhbsband was executed August 
»2, 1&53, on Tower-bin. and tbe son soon aft£r 
died in prison ; her sixth son, Guildford, who some 
time 
the 
thej 
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WTpertons to beAurat, viz.:— Five Bishoffi, 21 
Clergymen^ 8 Lay Geotlemen, 84 Tradesmen, ioa 
Husbandman, 65 Women, and 4 Children* 

CHELSEA CHURCH. 

J5» tk& Uetnd Memwry of that copy and pare ex- 
ample of all virtue, Sarah, mfe of RiOutrd 
CaMUe, Esf. and daughter of thomaa Farenee, 
-E«g* in the fortieth year of her age, being the 
happy mother of eight Sone and two Dav^lUera^ 

WONDER not. Reader, how Ais stone 

Shonld.be so smooth and pure ; 

There's one that lies within, by whose fair light ' 

It shines so cleur, and looks so bright. 

The canrer's arf could only give 

A foml, but not the power to live ; 

Kor shall it lose its grace 

Till she arise, and leave the place : 

From loss of whom the mournful urn 

•Shall fire^ and to cinders turn* 

,^ CHISLEHURST CHURCH-YARD.- 
Inscription on the Monument erected to the Memory 
. of Mr. and Mrs. Bonar. 

To the Memory of ^ 

THOMSON BONAR, Esq. and ANNE, his Wife, 

Who, after living a blessing to this neigobour- 

hood« were cut o'ff together in their chamber^ by 

the band of an Assassin, May 51st, ]$13* The 

l^arishioners, in Vestry assembled^ have unanimously 

requested that this testimony of sincere Concern for 
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■och a ]oss,'may be placed at -the foot of the Tomb 
under wbicb^ their reraitins are deposited. 

Sacred to the Memory of 
Thomson Bonar, Esq. of Camdeo-phce, in thit 

parish, aged 70, and of 
Anne, (Daughter of Andrew Thomson, Esq. o| 

Roebampton,] bis Wife, aged 59, 
- Murdered in their bed chamber by a domestic sei- 

tant, on the Ststof May, 1813. 
Let not this melaocboly proof of the insufficiencgr 
•f virtues, even such a< their'i, (so great, so wm> 
oing, and so mild) to shield' them at the midnight 
hour against atroaties so monstrous, induce th^ 
belief that virtue is not the care of Providence be- 
low. Rather let it be remembered, that surely 
none cinild have been better prepared for an event 
■o awful! That from them, not alone averted the ' 
many tnfferings attendant on a dissolution in the 
•ommon course of nature, but that, full of hmwr ' 
and of years, loaded with the blessings and the v^ 
neration of all who ever knew them, and each un- 
conscious of the other's fate, lliey only slept to ' 
wake in heaven. Nor can it be omitted bere to re- 
cord their constant prayer, their fervent wish, (so ' 
frequently expresseil, and to mysteriously fnlfilled,) 
that they might leave this world together. Horrible, 
indeed, for the survivors, has be* 
accomplishment; still, may thi 
think, that it was permitted, i 
whom th^ de[riolv, and, perfaapsj 
i>r iHch virtues as have been ran 
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On Lard NebaUf hurled uhier ike Dame of St. 

Paul's. ^ 

BENEATH this dome brave Nelson's body lies ! 

His spirit's flowti triumphant to the s^ies ! ' . 

His deeds his Sovereign praised ; he heldlum d^r, ^ 

And pn his tomb a nation drops a tear. - 

Honour'd while living ; honoured more e'en hefe ; ^ 

What nobler trophies could his country rear 1 

A tomb well ehosen, tending to combine* ^ ' 

^Vlth reverent awe, .thought,' hcrmah and divine. 

Henceforth shall all this spot d^vcnitly ti^d, 

And pay a tribute to the hono6r'd dead \\ \ 

Distingnish'd thus, the hero and the doilie, 

l^eir name shall last for ages yet to cornel 

His country's pride most glorious wfaen he felly 

Whence came the strolre 1 4he invidtous foe can tell ; ^ 

But, amongst her bravest sons consigned t6 fame^ 

Britain vAi ever counther Nelson's fiance. 

> 

SOUtHAIN, NORFOLK, 

On a Lady, ., #. 

HERE re^ts that just^and pious Jane, 
Who eyer hated all that's vain ; 
Her zeal for God made her desire, ' 

To have died a martyr in the fire^ ^ 
Aod into thousand pieces small* - ' 

Been cut to honor Ood witl| all ; 
Her life right, "rirtuons, modest, sober. 
Ended jeveath day of October, l6ad« 
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~ Her purest soul, until tbe bod; rise. 
Enjoys heavtti's peace in paradise ; . 
Her virtues hid from common sight, 
Enforc'd her husband these to write. 

CHISWICK CHURCH-TARP. 
Oiii tAt Duke of Damuhir^t Ute Gardener, 1814> 
ON earth he truly li*'d old Adam's heir. 
In tilling it with sw^atibg pains and care ; 
And by God's blessing, such increase did find, 
- As Krr'd to please his graciGus master's mind; 
^ill tirom thode ^arthly gardens.he did rise, ' 
Traniplanled to the upper paradise, 

ST. MARy'Sj ISLINGTON. 
On Afn. Jmu S^mmr, Mgnd 4,\, 1800, 

SHE'agone. i , 

So mUtyou sisner go— but Inhere 1 t 
Ko trustin seff,.on^rmer groynd she stood. 
Her hope was founded on a Saviour's blood.* 
A sinner sav'd, who in death's trying hour. 
Did cast her soul on Jesu's loveand power ; 
And now with myriads of the ransom'd race. 
Ascribes her bliis to free and sov'reign grace ; 
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Then christian piety alone can save, j 

Our only 'firm assistance in the grave. ^ - 

Since Christ in life, has been my only joy, 
Death will bring happiness without alloy. 

FULHAM CHURCH. i 

On Wm. Earibgf of Nortk'End, Gmt. who died 
October 18M, 1664» m ihe ISfd year nf hU age>. 
NEAR to this (rface his aged corpse doth Ke, 
Who, whilst he livedo was not afraid to die ; 
His parting sonl in hopes of hearvenly rest. 
Embraced death ^s his most welcome guest. 
He did that work while time and str€^ngth did last^ 
Which many shun till both be oirer past ; , 
Unto God's works his mind was ever prest, 
Yet on God's grace^ thro' Christ, his fi»ith did rest* 
He run the race, abd halh obtained the prixe. 
That which relmdHs, for us to do likewise* 

HAMkKESMlTH. 

jigainsi fAe Narth umllnffthe Nme^ neat the pU- 
pit, oi o e0wnderubh height firom thegmumdf t« « . 
Jineiron»eBn$i9fCh&rif9theUttOnaJU4fmmimi 
of bladMndt^He Mmik^ wVh ikefilkmhig 
tnecriptioji. 
This Effigy was erected by the special appointment. 

• OF ^ 
Sir Micfa^Has Ctispe, ICnt and Beroo^t, 
As a gn^M €Otaue«toratioB of tfant glorkms 

Martyr, 
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KING CHARLES the FIRST, 

Of Blessed Memory.. 

Beneath, on a Ped^tal of black Mai^le, is an Urn, 

eocloaing the heart of Sir Nicholas Orispe : 

On the Pedestal is inscribed,' 

Within thia Urn is entombed the heai*! of 

Sir NICHOLAS ORISPE, Knt and Baronet, 

A lojal sharer in the sufferings of his .late and 

present Majesty : ' 

He first settled the trade, of Golil from Guinea, and 

there built the Castle of Cormaiitine. 

. Died the 36th of February, I6S&, aged 67 years. 

The Bust of King Charles was pjaced here, by Sir 

Nicholas in his life lime, in grateful corome- 

moration of his Royal Master. 

Sir Nicholas was interred in the Family Vault, lo 

the Parish Church of St. Mildred, Bread-Street; 

but he directed his heart, after bis decease, 

should be plaGcid in an Urn beneath 

this Bust 

CAMBERITE'LL. 
On Mr: VegHell. ggtd 38. 
SAY then, did honnteons htarttidispeiltfe 
Such bcautv. wit. and Sotihtl Mdie. 
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Food mao» thy vain complaiuts give o'er. 
Frail as the blossom of an liour, 

Thy shadowy tcrin is given ; 
Yet God^ his &vprite votary knowfi. 
Contracts the span replete with woes, i 

And calls the saint to heaven. ^^ 

-Sgered to the Memory qf Dume Rehkea Berttey, 

Wife of J. Elton, Stratford, Gent, died 26tk 

August, 1606. 

COME ladies, ye that would ^ppear^ 

Like Angels fair, come dress you here ; 

Come dress you at this marble stone, 

And^make that humble grace your own. 

Which once adorn'd as fair a mind, * 

Afi ever yet lodged in woman kind ; - * 

So^she was dressed, whose humble life ^ 

Was Cree from pride, was free fr6m strifa. 

Free from all enviouii brawls and jars, , 

Of human life, the civil wars* 7 

Thesene'er disturb'd her peaceful mind, 

Which still was gentle, still was kind ; 

Her very looks, )ier garb, her mies,^ 

Disclosed the humbly soul within*. 

Trace her thro' every scene of life^ 

View her as widow, virgin, wife ; 

Still the same, humble, she appears, f 

The save in youth, the same in yeaw> 

Tbe same in high or Iqw ^sti^tcji 
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Ne'er vex'd with this, ne'er mov'd with that ; 
Go ladies now, and if yoa'd be 
As fair, as great, as good as she. 
Go learn of her, humility. 

GLOUCESTER CATHEDRA;. 

In Latin. ^ ^ 

Sacred to the Memory, hard by, sleeps in Christ, 
EDWARD WRIGHT, Doctor of Physick, adsaii 
truly Christian, who in his investigations of nature* 
^saw God, and worshipped him ; he was learned^' 
pious, and strictly just, who got his great charac« 
ter by curing, not burying the sick, nor did he. 
wttch over the purse, but the health pf his patients. 
Whence it came, that being an enemy to nd one, he had 
no one his enemy, unless thfc man of ignorance ; he was 
so charitable to the poor, that he gave them advice, 
hdpr, and physick liberally; but while too intettt 
oh the health of others, he lost his own, and died *, 
immaturely, and greatly lamented, "July S4| 1?01, 
aged 36. - 

KORiric». 

I 

Jiichard Ytewand, Orgmist\ died iSth Sept. 1669, 

HERE lies a perfect harmony. 

Of fiiith, truth, and loyalty ; 

And whatsoever virtues can 

Se reckoned up, were in this man* 



His sacred ashes hert zbide, 
Who, in God's service, liv'd and died ; 
But now by death advanced higher^ 
To serve in the celestial choir. 

God save the King. 

CLAPUAM, SURREY. 

Oh T.ELI. Meger, iBged2n, died 1812, a Nuiiwe 

of NorvHty^ 
JAR from his country, and his inuchlov'd home, 
A stranger r^sts beneath this humble stone ; , 
Yet soon, and seas, or space, or death. 
No more ^shall sever from the friends we lovM before ; 
^hou, too, O Reader, art a stranger here, 
Heaven b thy home, oh ! seek thy dwelling there. 

CHELSEA CHURCH. 

dn Lord and Lady Daeres, in Latin. This nable 
Lord died 2b(h Dee. 1594. Thi$ nobh Ladf . 
died 14M Miiy, 1595, 

THUS in their tender years true love has joiii'd, . 

Bemorseless death has. snatch'd away ; . 

She first fell sick, but this most noble lord, 

The last of Dacres's race too .soon expires. ^<4 

She languishing for her love. 

Could not survive so sensible a loss ; 

As-one true love,' these too alone did bless. 

See the same tomb shall cover both their loves* 

As in the grave, so they in heaven will join^ 

A just reward for their unspotted faith. 
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This Lady erected Alms-houses, near Tothill- 
Xelds, for 10 old men and 10 old woraea, who are 
allowed sixteen pounds per year, and other privi- 
leges; the Lord Mayor and Aldermen of «ie City 
-of London are, by her Ladyship's will, made the 
Imstees. 

WILDESD^N CHUECH-TARD, 
Mr: Herbert, aged 34, , 181 1. 
HERE lies a dear and VirlUons wife, * 
Who died when in the prime of life ; 
Four babes, alas ! behind are left. 
Of a fond mother now bereft. 
Ye gay and thoughtless, passing by. 
Who never think that deatli is nigh ; 
Reflect a moment, perhaps that you 
May shortly bid the world adieu ; 
Then oh repent before 'tis tooTaie 
For all in time must share her fate. 

ALCHAM CHURCH, SALOP. 
On Mr. T. Lyittr. 
SO, lio, passenger I slay, turn thine eye, ~ 
And see how here these bones do lie ; 
Much tml and trouble, envy, strife. 
Doth still disturb thy mortal life - 
But in this grot is now the bed^ 
'Where I at rest have laid my hes 
As 'tis appointed, thus Ibou mui 
Be acquainted with the dust ; 
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Trust pot the world before you try \U 

For most men are deluded by it. . 

Mnch like unto a syren's son^. 

Which tempts to steer the course that's wrong; 

It's vahi delights, if that thou mind them, *' 

At last thou shalt deceitful find them .; 

These seeming joys which thou art craving, 

Are painted toys not worth thy having. 

All fill'd with snares, with nets, and gins. 

For to entangle thee with sins ; 

Therefore no more be seen to woe it. 

But quit thy love and Ijking to it. 

For if the longest life of man, 

Is but in length much likeu spai^; 

Thep he that stands ntost surely jsh.ill, 

God knows how quickly, have'a fall. 

Then, pause awhile ! ' audi iearn of me, . 

That in my case'yolt soon must be ; 

And now prepare thyself for heaven. 

Before the fatal stroke is given. 

It is not bones beneath a stone. 

That can do good when life is gone ; 

The greatest good thou here canst have. 

Is a remembrance of thy grave. 

And brittle state, which understood. 

And ponder well, may do thee good ; 

But God's good word, all truth doth telJ, 

And if in peace thou tbink^st to dwell. 

Beg of God his grace. — Readefi farewell. 
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T0^3HAM CHUft(;H^7ARI^ DEVONSHIRE. 
On Jiieph ShallU, who u>as kilhd in BMU, off 

FAREHPELL, dear friends, \f eep not for me^ 
Tho' y<^i|i|g, I died across the sea. 

And 9$ for England^ crown ; 
My bloQ^ I shed for England^s cause, 
I lov'd her liberty, and laws, , ' ' 

And calt'd the land my own. 

To mansions blest I've took my ftighf. 
In blis's^everlastkig light, 

Wher« kings no crowns can own ; 
Yet kings and princes, rich and poor. 
All strive for this celestial door,^ 

To gain a heavenly crown. 



The Compiler here presents his Readers with a" 
hw Epitaphs on Trades ai)d Callings, which he 
hopes will be amusing to all, and^^ffiensii^e to 
lione; 

LIN COLN CATHEDRAL. 
On a Smithi wrote by himself, 1748. 

.]|AY sledg6 smd hammer .lie declined, 
My bellows too have lost their wind ; 
My fire's extinct, my fotge decay'd, 
l^fy vice all in the dust is laid* ^ 
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My coal istp^Qt^ my bon^gom. 
My last nairs'driveoy my work is doQc ; 
My *fire^dried'corp8e hl^« liifs ztrtsU 
My soul smoke like BiOn to be UesU 

OAK&AM CHURCH-YARD. 

Sacred to the Memory of Mr. John ^fong, a 

\yitrp6fiieif» 
WHO jmmy a sturdy oak had laid aloi^g, 
Fell'd by death's surei" hatcbet, here lies Spoog; 
Posts off he im^, yet joe'eraplace eoMld psk^ 
And lived by nailing^ thoi^;k hecvas no. mL 
Old saws he.hadt 9i1jb0«gb m aiiliqiiafiao» . 
And stiles corpa^ted, yel wa^^no.grammanan. 
Long lived he Oakimm'^ pcemier. anckitect. 
And lasting as his famf^a tombt tfy erect ;' 
In vain we seek for artists such as he. 
'Wkoae pales and gates were for eternity. 

FHaME, SOMERS^ETSHIRE. 
On a8§ong^mamn, agedCQt 1742, 
STtlETCHT underneath this stone is laid. 
Oar neighbour; good man» Thumb ; 

We trust, a}tho' his head'^^AiU'l^nv 

He'll.jjse in the world to cpme. ' 
This humble moatiment will show 

Where lies an honest man ; 
Te kings whose beads are laid as low, 
le higher if yotfcan*' 
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UNbfilR tiifi^ stMie oT maf bi^ flfirs 
Lies the bdd^enl^mb^daf GerTttseAire ; 
He died not of an ague fit/ , 
Nor siirfeUdl of "too much wit ; 
]i^ilik«» tfaoMfwas aiMFonderoufl d^iatb^ 
t^Aire should dbt ^r-Waiit of' breath. 



, HODDISTON, NORFOLK. . 

Oil jm. JmHtm SMer^ StagMnaa^M 
HERE lies WiUiSaUer^honMsia^ 
Deny it^ eavy, if you ^aia^ 
True tp his bntinesA, and iiiii trutC; 
Always punctifal, ajbwiy^ julst. , - 
His horses, could th^' sp^dc, 'WoUld t^U^ 
They lov'd their good old ina^ter welt ; 
His up-bill work is chiefly 4!Biney > 
His stage is ende^ ' ^» nyee^i^Yiii|» 

To cUnie:Up;Sioa;s. ho^ hlU ; , 
We hpfielluSffkilts up^aU .forgiye%, 
EAy^ U!m^ drije#|up.f6 h^^jsiVeii.; 
Takes the reward of all his pains, 
Ai^d leaves to other haiidfi«lhe-teiB«« 



On William T^mMlm mmly* gmr^ CkriA qfyHA 

HERE li,es entomjyidiwilhili/tbbmilUsQldiiH^ 
A taylor, cloth-drawer, soldier^and a clerk ; 
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Death smlcVd him hence, and: aho from him teol^i 
His needle, thimble, sword^ and Praye)r-boak« 
He could no longer wm'^ nor fight, what then t 
He left the world, and faintly cried. Amen*. 

HENDOK CHURCH-TARD, MIDPLESEX. 

In memory ^ Robert Thomas CroaJiHdf M*D. Son. 
of the laie Frutms Croasfields of Spimiith, in tk^ 
County of York, Esq. died 8<A November, 1802» 
aged 42* 

BENEATH this stone Tom Crossfield lies. 

Who cares not now who laughs or cries ; 

He laugh'd when sober, and when mellow. 

Was a harem, scarem, heedless fellow :. 

He gave to none design'd offence. 

So '* honi sbit qiii nial y pense/' 

COVEN TRT. 

Oil Rebecca Sibley,, 
HERE lies old Beek, who sold fruit at the cross. 
And now she's departed, we shall all have a loss ; 
She .was a good wife, and a kind loving mother. 
And all things considered^ we have scarce such 
another. 

0H Mr* Stockdah, Tattow-chaudia^ v 

HERE lies Ned Stockdale, honest fellow, j 

Who died by fat, and liv'd by lallow.; j 

His light before me always shone. 
His moAld is aademeath this stone* 



Then taking things b; the^ r^t baii^tei ^,. 

Is not this lifeVikrthijig ^djodleu ^ 

The longer ^ag« but a itvatte taper<{ 

A torch blown out by eye]:y vsipoiir» . 

To^ay 'twill burn, to-morrow stink;. 

If this be true, then wortiiy Ned^ 

Is a \9fL\ light amongtt the dead. 

His fluted/orm still fljieds perfiinie. 

And scatters hutre round the tomb ^ 

Then what is ao^tlaUife? wl^y tush» 

This mortal life's not woi^b arush. 

. STr'MAl&GAHET's> NEAR 60Pl)ESl5W, 
On Captain Heary Graves, died 11 th of Augutt, 

1702,. aged 52. * 

HERE m one grave, more thaa one Giaves lies^ < , 
Envioili death at last h^s gaf n'd his prize i 
No- pills or poitionsi qo^ld make death tarry,. 
Resolv'd he was Iq fetch away old Haity, 
YeYooIish doctors ) coold you all miscarry. 
Great were hb actions on the boist'ious waires> 
Itesist^ssseai could Bever conquer Graves ; 
Ab ! Colchester, lament his qvertfarow, 
Unhappily you lost him at abloW ^ 
£«^b marine haro, for him shed a tear,. 
St. Margaret^ too» in this must have a share. 

Oil a Pereom ufho kept Sn JEarlHen-icare Shop «p 

Chester, 
BENEATH this stone lies Catharine Gray, 
Changed to a lifeless lump of ctay; 
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By earth and clay she got her pelf» 
But dOw she's tum'dto earth hersdf. 
Ye.weeping friends leLuM advise, 
Abatje your tears and dry your ey«*8 ; 
For what avails a^ flood of tears. 
Who knows but in a eourse of years. 
In some tali pitcher or brown pan. 
She in her shop may be again. 

ST. John's CHURCH*rAiii>, stamford^ 

LIKCOINSUIRB. 

I 

Oil a Publican, who$e Name wa$ Pepfer. 
HOT by name, but mild by nature. 
He brewed good ale for every creature ; - 
He brewed good ale, and sold it too. 
And unto each man gave his due. 

BRIGHTON CUURCH-TAftO. 

On Mary Atkinion, died let Januarf,' I786, 

^^ Periwinkles 1 Periwinkles ! was ever her cry, 
. ^* She labour'd to live, po6r, and honest to die ; 
*' At the last day again, how her old eyes will 

twinlcle, 
" For no mote will she cry— Periwinkle i PeriwinUe !** 
Ye rich 'be virtuous, want regard, pray give^ - 
Ye pQor, by her example, lear ji to live. 

On a Glazier. 
PRECARIOUS dealer ! death ailai I 
' lias snapt in tW0| Ufe's'brxttle gliss ; ' 



T 



91 



VATFQ&D CHL'KCU~TA&D» ILEKiaL 
<M • JTMo^ £«^, ^S«4 Si. 
TtU&tifft Mftji l>e eo^«r«(t unln s mrier's (fai«, 
$«■» Qsly bnaUMt, mm! tbea gu »my ; 

Tka^nAmfy sap*, awt tbat jh* to bc^ 

mOTHLBT CBUBCH-TABJ}. 
BttS liM. P«« ttet (hMkea sol, 
WWdc«d]> kHi'dbaritigaMipat: 
Thaf* she liwaft lore *» CMD be. 

Ok AmiiAOM. 
9)i8t it- ■» "**<^ 

Aim! >kiiM4 ail nifl^ 
Wall wHv ft fn«a Mri tiMihM. 

awhitotaaJl— ft 
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But death at last, . 
Math caught me fast. 

And took me to roy m^tfaer. 
In dust 1 ky. 
Cold as the clay. 
Of this, or that, or t'other. 

ST. Annie's, s&bo. 

0^ Mr. Samuel House. 
SAM HOUSE 1^ dead, and laid in dust, 
As every mortal fabric mu&t ; 
, No matter how tvell bujUand stout^ 
He's fallen-— alas bis lease ^as out. 
Ye bands in blue and buff array'd. 
Lament your House in mbbisl) laid ; 
That heart so open and so free. 
Stood up for Fox and liberty. 
A House he was well known to some. 
Where wit and mirth, were quite at honie ; 
Rough cast indeed* and unadom'd, 
Ib aatiye warmth secure he scom'd.. 
Alike the fretted and the guilt. 
And other fimcies, modern built ; 
The asylum of unfriended merit» . 
He harbour'd more of freedom's i^int ;. 
Then ger^eous palaces have bredj. 
On domes that bear a roof of lead. 
But ah ! at last poor Sam is down,. 
And Fox has lost a Hbuse in townj^ 
No party sullen deiath .espouset , 
The great demolisher o) bouses ( 
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And if an aspect north he bore. 
Perhaps would not haTe'spar'd him more; 
His timbers worn (with grief I tell you't,) 
Spite of the carcase. Mason Ellio^ 
And every * Masonry beside, 
Gave way at lengtii to time and tide. 
His garret once with gimcracks ■tof'd. 
No moire shall hearty glee afford ; 
niat garret that display'd before yott. 
Enough to furnish many a story ; 
Then let the House in quiet lie; 
And pass his ruins with a sigh ; 
Mor Fos, from Covent-garden hustings. 
Disturb the cell they've laid his dust in. 
Until that gr^t concluding day 
That builds afresh the sons of clay. 
Me then refitted and r^oiced. 
His cheerfid front once more shall hoist, 
~ And shew unclogg'd, with robbish foul. 
The lodging of an honest soul. 



BRIOHTWELI., OXOH. 
Or SU^uh RMmMd, bom Ftb. «A, 1583, dui 
Manh Uh, l6%7. 
HE liv'd one hundred and 

Sanguine and strong ; 
Ad hundred to five 
Yon live not so long. 
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On-aMr. Stiri. 
HERE HerMSre/ np nlor^ islie ^ 
. More, aud He tnoire^ howcan thiit bfe 1 * 

• . OAKHAM GHURCH-rAf^l). 
THE lord saw.gbM> 

I was lopping fit weod^- 
Aud down fell froin < tie iree ; ' 

I met with a clpeck, > 
' And broke my neck> > 

And so death' loppfdloflFae^. 
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HANCfiB8Tr&R :GHaa^H<V<AJt|>r . 
0nJolm<JJiU.. 

llEREiiesJbfanHilV , 
A man of skill, > 

Mis age was five times ten;, 

' He ne*er did g^od. 

Nor ever would,- 

- Had he liv'd as long, ag^ia^ 

» . . ■ . . . I 
0n a deceived GicJoeier* . 

I bowl'd, I struck, I caught, I stopt. 

Sure life's a game of cricket.; 
I bloek'd with care, witb camion popped, 

Vetdcath^hos bit my ticket. 

On m^ lAubridiperv 
AN Undertaker liea quite silent here ;,. 
He must have been prepared, we need not fbar ; 
For all his life, e'en to his latest breath. 
|Iis constant study was to seek* for death* . 



9S 

On' an. Innkeeper* 
IrlFE is 811 Inn where all uienb/ut, > 

Tbe waiter s time, the landlord's. fa|e$ 
Death is the score from all menduje^ 
Vfe paid my sho|, and so mu3t y^u. 

Oft George Wnde, FtibeKman, aged 57> 1005. 
HIS netting iSsher George long drew. 

Shoals upon shoals he caught ; , 
Tin death rame hauling for his due. 

And made, poor George his draught* 
Death fishes on thro' Various shapes^ 

In vain it is to fret ; . 

No fish,, or fishermani escapes 

Death's all inelosing n^t. 

PANCRAS CHURCH-YARn. 
H£RE lies one, believe it if you can, 
Wh,o» tho' an»Xttomey, was an honest nan ; 
The gatea of heilTen for him will open wide, 
Tlio::»hiitla all the tribe beside. 

Ofi I>r. Fuller. 
HERE Jies Fuller's earth. 

Oil Mr* J0hn FUm, a Painter, of G^lwajf, m 

heimul ;.ht wrote tMa EfUaph far )dm$elfy 
||fiaS4ies lofan riira. 
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Off been by vigniil boys be!i' J, 

That whflc be Imd, he ofien died. 

Saints oft" he painted, 

Hinself not sainted. 

Yet kaires, perhaps, a feme as ISiir 

As many soub of them that aie : 

fie UVd to the agie of sixty-seven, 

Sparn'd at tfafs earth, and flew to heaven. 

STEPNEY. 

■s. 

On WaUam meatfy, iM Nw. 10, l638. 
WHOEVER tieadeth on this stone, 
I pray you tread most neatly <; 
F6r underneath the same doth lie. 
Your honest friend, WiU Whcailey. 

On a &it7or. 

HERE lies honest Jack, to. the lobsters a pray. 
Who liv'd like a sailor, free hearted and gay ; 
His rigging well fitted, his sides close and tight] 
His bread room well furnished, his main-mast upright. 
Tbushaird honest Jack, in a voice loud as thunder. 
To no foreign flag will I ever knock under ; 
Drop your peak, my old bo^ and your topsails 

throw back. 
For already too long you've remained on this tack ; 
Jack heard the dread call, and without more ado^ 
His sails flattened in« and his bark, she bAwdi'tf too. 
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VOftCEST)«Il. 
On Mr. Johm Crvm^, iUpvicnm. 
ONCE ruddy WKtplui^, 
But DOW a pate lump, 
Here lies Johnny Crump, 
Who wished to hia neighbouriioavili 
What tlio' by death's tUump, 
' He is laid od his lump, 
Yet up he shall jiMnpv 
WheD he bears the )Mt tnmp, 
Adi) triumph o'er death and the devil. 

, On Molwre, the French ComeiUm. 
WITHIN this melancholy tomb confin'd. 
Here lies the matchless ape of human kind • 
Who wb)l« he labour^ with qmhitious strife, 
Tonimick death, as he hadraimick'd life. 
So well, or rather ill, perfonned his part j 
That death delighted with his wond'roiu art ; 
Snatch'd up the copy to the grief QfFraoctr 
And nude it an original at once. 

GiJDALTH CUURCH-TAED. 
HERE lies the body of Robert More, 
What ligniSei more words, ' 
Who killed himself by eartiag curds ; 
But if he had been rated. 
By Sarah his wife, 
. Hemi|hthaTeliMid 

AU the days of his life. 
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On fl Printer* 
HERE lies a printer, vell-a-day. 

Who many a proof faas given ; 
Hjs friends have nothing more to atty. 

But wish him proof for iieaven. 

On'Th0ma9 itemp, wbd waa hanged for Sheep 

Ste(ding. 
HERE lies the body of Thomas Remp, 
Who lived by wool," but died by hemp ■; 
There's nothing would stiffice this glntton, 
But with the fleece to steal the mutton. 
Had be but w^rk'd, and livd uprighterj ^ 
Me had ne'er been hung for a sheep biter. 
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ALLERTON, NOTTINGHAMSHIRE. 
On Francis Thompson, late Butler to Sir George 

SamU, at Rufford Ahhey ; the Stone joins to ike 
' South. Wall of the Church, und^ one of the 

spouts. 
BENEATA the dropping of this spout. 
There lies the body once so stout. 

Of Franci$ Thompsbp. . . 

A soul this carcase long possess^. 
Which for his virtues was caress'd. 
By all wLo knew the owner best. 
The Rrfford records can declare, 
Bis actions, who for seventy years * 

iSoth drew and drank his potent beer. 
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Fame mentions not io all that time, 
la thia great butler, the least crimei 

To stain his reptftation ; 
' "To envy's self we now appeal. 
If aught of Ikult she can reveal. 

To make her declaration. ^ 

OXFORDi 
On a Letter Founder. 
UNDG It this stone lies honest Syl, 
Who died— tho' sore against bis nriU ; 
Tet in his fame, he shall survive, 
LeamiBg shall keep his iiam_e alive. 
For he ihe parent was of letters, ' 
He founded to confound his betters; 
But whiit thoHe, letters should contain,. 
Did never once disturb his brain ; 
Since therefore. Reader, he is gone. 
Pray 1-1 him not be trod upi>n. 

KIXTON CHURCH. 
Ottt/ie Clrrk. ■ 
HERE Iki the body, ami 'eke the boui 
Of Rixlou Clerk, old Daiiiel Jones. 



A hapjiiei 
Whate'er 



I 
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BRld, LINCOLKSHItti;* 

H ERE old JohnilaiMial lies, \?|io telliog et his tale, 
Uv'd three score years iUid tea^— ;iach virtue ivas 
male ; 

Ale was his meat, ale Was his driuk/ale did I^$ 
heart^revive, \ _ - . ^ 

And if he could have drank his ale. he still bad 
been alive. 

I>XET£ft. 

On a TLate May^m, 
HERE lies the:bddy of Captain "tiAlf, 
^ ,Aged hundred and yrinie years Ailty ; . . 

And three score years be^e as Mayor, 
The sword of this City he did hear. 
Nii^ of His wives do by bikn lie, 
Sd shall tb^ teBtb wben sbe dolh dfe. * 

On Mr^'EiimundPurden, Akfi&K 
HERE lies, poor old Purdoui from misery freeH, 

Wba long was a bcokseiler's back, > 
He led such a terribte 'life in.tbu.wodd, 

I donH tbink be. will ever come back. , 

Oil a^Fooiman, whpl^ki$^^$j0rf9m'l^4if*iMng 
a disordtr^ but died umm after.- 

A footiian TW fwt^y fr»m deatb» « 
And here he rested beinf;.out of breath; ^ 
Here dc^tb him overtook* m^de biin his 9lave« 
And sent him on au errand {o his grave. 
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• , OnaSailtf. 

Deatli is a K^ean^ aad he warranti briajti* 
For our arreat frotn tbe great King of Kingi ) 
Tlie greatest and the least, llie wont and' besti 
Have Hnn'd, aad must submit to death's atrest. 

OXFORD.^ 
- OnaPaitry-Cok, 
HERE iafo the dust. 
The raould'ring crust 

Of Eleanor Bachelor's shaven ; 
Well ven'd ID th< arts. 
Of pies, custards, aad tacts. 

And the lucrative skill of tbe oven. 
When she had liv'd long enough. 
She made her last poff, 

A puff by her bnsband mncfa'prais'd ; 
Now here she doth lie,' 
And makes a dirt pie. 

Yet hopes that her cmst shall be raised, 

Ob a Watck-maktr, 
HEKE Readec to attract your eye. 

In boriznntal nnitiira I» . 

Tbeoul 
Hath n 
Uis nan 
Awatc 
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The ability which he.pQ«s««s'()y 

Did honocMT to what he profesa'd. 

Integrity vms the main spring/ * ;^ 

Which ^nBc^enc^ed him in every thing; 

Nor l€»s 'did prudence regulate. 

To cdnstittrte his tiction^ grfeat. 

Humane and liberal, generous/ these. 

Which seldom failed mankind to please ; 

His hand ne'er stopped, .till he^d redress*d. 

The grievances of the^istress'd. 

His actions regulated were. 

So nicely that it did appear ; 

He ne'er went wrong, except that he 

Had by some stranger to 4iis> -key. 

Been set a going» even 'then. 

He was with ease set right again* ^ 

He had acquired an art subiim?* 

In thedisposal.iqf *bis:t|iiie } 

So that hb hours did glide awfiy, . 

With pleasure and delight, each 4^y» 

Until the m^ftS0Bger?ofdesitht 

Stopp'd his existence here pn earth ; 

He quitted life, iQ^pir'd «with hope. 

That as a watch might be wouHd up 

When down, so tfao' life's spring was ht^kcp 

He might again in hand be took. 

By him who formed life's machine. 

Then like a 'watch repaii^d and ^lean. 

Be put In motion as before. 

Where death skall'n<iveT stop him morct 
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Nf:wcAsri.K. 

MERE liei Robiu V.'itllis, 

The king nfgoiiO fellowi*; 

Clerk of Allliallows, ' 

And a maker of i>ellows. 

He bellows iliil make to the iluy nf liii (Uitili, 

But he tbat miMle btllows vmxUI never iimku brtnlli. 



DEVOMSHIRE. 
On a UuHUmm, 

HEUEliesJobnScolt. 

ll was his lot, 

A huatsmuntong to be: 
' Frolic and free. 

Mirth and glee; 

Chief fulluwer of the chase ; 

Who in the (iuld 
. To none did yirlil, 
' Til) death htil *\\\\^\ hii rac«. 
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Lines written in Answer to a Letter from a despond- 
ing Friend. 

IN grief too oft* we Lear it idly said, ^ 
lam ill at ease^ and wish that I^^re dead ; 
But^et, when death his solemn visit makes^ , * 
How the. mind trembles, and the fabric shakes. 
Then bear your sorrows with a mind serene. 
And leave to Providence the change of scene ; 
He best can tell the cause of ali our grief. 
And knows 'when best we merit his relief. 
Hence be advised^ my friend, despond no more. 
Contemplate on the fatherless and poor ; 
The aged and infirm, without a friend. 
And all yoar ills in sympathy will end. 

t 

THE noblest victory is to overcome one's self; 

The best way to honor is not to seek it ; 

The best revenge is to be able to forgive ; 

The greatest beauty is modesty; the greatest 

sign of modesty is temperance. 
Tbe best wit is discretion,, which appears in laugh* 

ing little, speaking seldom, never loud, nor to the 

hurt of Any body. 
Graceful behaviour is a carriage without affectation, 

full of respect to superiors, of afhbility to equals, 

of c6urtesy to inferiors, and of an humble civility 

to all. ' / * 

Let us do, our Outy to God and our neighbours^ 

and endetfffoux to do good to as many m we oio. 
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Oy HOPE* 

AH! .woe if me ! from d»y to 4»y 

I drag a life of paia and aprraw ; 
Yet^ atiU Bweet HQpe I liwr thee «ay. 

Be calm^ thiue iUb will ^d to-aiorrow. 

The morrow comet^' hot bsiogs to me 
• Ko charm, disease or grief relieviag; 
Aod am I .ev^r doom'd to see* 

Sweet Hope^ thy promises deceiving. 

Yet, #ibe and cruel as than prt^ 

Thy dear delasion yrill I cherift)i.» 
I cfinnot, dare not, with thee p^rt, 

Siace I, alas I with thee nwst perish* 

' ^ TH^ SPIRIT OF ELT?A. 
/ . To her Mourning Briends. 

WHY do you grieve, that now my jpy^ ©om|Jet«t 
That here my Saviour and my firiends I meetflP 
Ah ! could I speak you from these realms of peae^ 
How sweetly would I bid your sorrows cease. 
And ask ia wond'rous accents— why 
That flowmg tear> that b^utfelt sifih 1 ' 
Is it because my painful hours arc o'erl 
Audi caa,.suffer on your eaitb no morel 
Is it because oo longer I'm opprcsj. 
But safely landed atmj hiiven of rest 1 
O cease your tears in peaceful realms above, 
' I chauntthe wonders of Almighty love. • 
There sin and sdrrpw ever,, ever cease," 
Here all is joy and love, and endless peace ; , 
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Then dease your tears, bid ev*ry sigh'away, 

I sfaiae transplendent 'midst these realms of day ; * 

Supremely happy, and supremely blest, 

.Hail scenes of joy-^hail realms of glorious rest, 

• Hct Ffttber ftti4 DrothtTi 

Thue Verses were spoken by Gentleman at ^ Chehea, 
on aeccuni of his Wife's committing Suicide ; thejf 
had been married about Jive months, by consent 
of aU their friends ; they were apparently happy, 
and had an immense fortune, 

WHY beats my heart ? ah! more than tongue can tell. 
And tolls within a lover's woeful knell ; 
The best of friends, or soon or late must part. 
To drown with sorrow the surviving heart. 

To thee I speak, tho' speech to me is vain. 
Thy rash departure is my bitter pain ; 
Where now will all my soothing pleasure flee, 
While left alone, ah ! thus my fair by thee. 

Despondent, wandering the world Til roam, . 
While here in thee I've lost my blissful home '; 
lA waiting death to ope the parting door, * 
And lead me hence to thee for evermore. 

Take holy earth into thy cold embrace. 

These blest ashes of the human race ; 

Take all that here while living was my care, 

And guard me, heaveui from madness and despair. 
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Ok the BiucMamatted Death of the Hon. and Rev. 

William Bromfey Cadogan, A.M. late Rector of 
■ St. Luk^t, Ckehea ; Viear of St. Gilee't, Head- 
ing: and CAi^lain to the Ai'gAf Honourable 
LordCadogan. 

HARK I 'tis the sound of grief I hear ! 

What nifaD the lolemo sounds of woe I 
Whv do those sable robes appear 1 
Wh; movc« yon plumed hearse so slow ? 
Doe»-it coolain some hero of great fame, 
Wimse Varlike deeds briug honor to bis Jiame t 
No — 'tis no warlike hero dead ; 

No hostile bands the train HitemI ; 
No marlial sounds ; no trophies spread ; 
No colours waving in the wind ; 
The tolemn scene miore awful tidings bear, 
Aud weeping. crowds denote tbeir grief «ncere. 
While the procession passelh pn, 

A thousand tnngues pronounce his name. 
And, falteriijg, say— Catlogan's gone I 
That Saint and foUower of the Lamb \ 
Twai Grace divine that made faim what he was ; 
And thousands join to weep and mourn their loss. 
How would he tell to sinners roundj 

The love of our incarnate God I 

While many heard the joyful ^ound 

And found redemption in his bloo< 

The lo*e of Jesui was his darling theme 

He knew the Lord, and lov'd to speak 
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Ikfbold inrliat sbv^tdigii Onic6 eito do,- 
c When Jei^s condes^cfirds to csrir ; ' 

Thegr^at^ tli^ wise/ and Teamed too, 
SuUitib1»iTe at his focltsti^ol fsSX ! 
This man of God, accounted all but loss. 
That h^ nltght worship .at the SavioiTr's cross. 

Bift, oh ! the Clbiirch must feel the stroke ; 
' Their dear beloved Pastor's dead ! 

That sacred onion now is broke. 

Which did subsist in Christ their head : 
le^s liascaird the under Shepherd home ; 
May they submit a»ui say— " thy wdl'be done." 

* 

And have the poor no cause to weep ; . 
. His gen'rous hands their wauts sui^lied"** 
He sooth'd their cares-— he fed the sheep-— 
^He was their father and their guide : . 

Both rich an^ poor in him have lost a friend. 

To all alike he did his care extend. 

But yet, methinks, I hear him say, 

'* My friends, once dear, weep not for me, 
^* But follow on the* narrow way, 
** And you 'shall Chris^ in glory see \ 
" Here I behold him on his glorious throne, 
*' And a^his feet I cast my blood-bought crown V* 

THE THUEE WARNINGa. ' , 

THE free of deepest root is found 
Least willing still to quit the ground ; 
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Tma therefore said 6y ancient sages. 

That love of life increaa'd wilh yean 
So much, that in our latter^stages. 
When pain grows sharp, and sickness Tiige§, 

The greatest I6ve of Kfe appears. 

This (treat affection to believe. 
Which all confess, but few perceive,' 
If old assertions can't prevail. 
Be pleased to hear a modem tale. 

When sports went round, and all were gay. 
Oh neighbour Do bson's wedding day. 
Death called asiile the jocund groom 
With him into another room ; 
AT|d looking grave—' Ton must said he, 
' Quit ;bur sweet bride, and come with mc. 
'Withyoul and ^uit my Susan's sidel 
' With you 1 the hapless husband cried ; 

* Yonng as I am, 'lis monstrous hard ! 

* Besides, in truth, I'm not prepar'd : 

* My thoughts on other ipattcts go ; 

' This is my wedding night, you know/ 
What more he urg'd I have not beard,. 
His reasons could not well bt stronger; 
So death ihe poor delinquent spar'd. 

And left to live a little longer. 
Yet calling up a serious look. 
His hour-glass trembled while he s] 

* Neighbour,' he said, * farewell : t 
' Shsdl death disturb your mirtbfu 
' And farther, to avoid all hlame 

' Of cruelty upon my name. 
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* 1*0 give you tinvs for preparation, 

* And fit^ou for your future statioo, 

* Three several Warnings you shall Have, 
' before you're summoned to the gr^ve : 

* Willing for once I'll quit my prey^. 

' And grant a kind reprieve ; 

* In hppes you'll have no more to say, , 
' But, when I call again this way» 

* Well pleas'ci the world will leave/ 

To these conditions both consented, * 
And parted perfectly contented. 
' What next the hero of our tale befei. 
How long he liv'd, how wise, how weH^ 
How roundly he pursued his course. 
And smbkM his pipe, and strok'd his horse. 

The willing muse shall tell '/ 
He chaffer'd then, he bought, lie sold, / 
_Nor once perceived his growing old. 

Nor thought of death as near ; 
His friends not false, his wife no shrew 
Many his gains, his chHdren few. 

He pass'd his hours in p<^ace : 
But while he view'd his wealth increase. 
While thus a long life's dusty road 
The beaten track content he trod. 
Old Time, whose haste ho mortal spares, 
Uncaird, unheeded, unawares. 

Brought on his eightieth year. 

And now, one night, in musing mood, 

* 

And all alone^ he sate. 
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earth» of a sincere and stedfast friendj>hip ; but 
^ iivben we meet agaifk^ [ hope it will be in the heights 
« of immortal love and extasy. Mine perhapjs may 
be the glad spirit to congratulate ^^our safe arrival 
, to tl^ happy^ shor^^. -Hedven can witness bow 
sincere my concern for your happiness is : thitfaer 
1 have sent my ardent wishes^ that ' you may be se- 
cured from the flattering delusions of the world ; 
' ahd^ after your pious/example has been long a bless*^ 
ing to mankind, may calmly resign your breath, 
and enter the confines of nnmojested joy.'^I'am 
naw^ taking my farewell of you here, , but it is a short 
adieu, \Vith full persuasion that we shall soon meet 
-again.— 'But oh ! in what elevation of happiness !— 
In wbat enlargement* of mind, and what perfection 
of every faculty! — Whaf transporting refiectlons 
shall \se make on the advantages of which we shall 
be eternally possessed I*— To him that loved, and - 
washed us • in his blood, shall we ascribe immortal 
^lory, dominion, and praise for ever : this i^ all my 
salvation, all my liope. Tbat name in ^ whom the 
Gentiles trust, in whom all the families of the 
earth are blessed, is now my glorious, my unfailing 
confidence. In his worth alone 1 expect to svand 
justified before infinite purity and justice.— How 
poor are my hopes, if I depended on those works, 
which my vanity, or the partiality of men have called 
good ; and which, if examinee^ by divine purity, 
would prove, perhaps, but specious sins ! The best 
actions of my life ^ould be found defective, if 
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broaght to tbe test of that unblemished holiness, in 
whose sight Ue heavens are not clean. Where , 
Were, my hopes« bot for a Redeemer's merit and 
atonement l-r-How 'desperatei how undone mj 
condition!— With the utmost advantages I could 
boast, I should step back and tremble at the thoughts 
of appearing before the unblemished Majesty ?-«» 
Oh Jesus ! What harmony dwells in thy name ! C»- 
lestial joy and immortal life are in the sound :-^ 
Let angels set thee to their golden harps, let the 
ransomed nations for ever magnify thee.**->What a 
dream is mortal life ! What shadows are all the 
objects of mortal sense ! All the glories of mortality 
(my much loved friend) \lrillbe nothing in your view, ^ 
. at the awful hour of death, when yon must be sepa- 
rated from this lower creation, and enter on the bor- 
ders of the imnibrtal world. 

Something persuades me this will be the last * 
farewell in this world ; heaven forbid it should be 
an everlasting parting ! May that divine proteetioi^ 
whose care I iniplore,^ keep you stedfast in the faith 
of Christianity, and guide your steps in the strictest 
paths of virtue. Adieu, nSy most dear friend, until - 
we meet in the Paradise of God« 

£.RowB. 
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^old,(late Joaes,) Prmter/S4, Wardoor-Streety London* 
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Th^'unwelcoipe messenger of fMe ; 

. OiH» more .before him. stood. 
* Half kill'd -with anger and surprise, 

« ' ^ So soon^ retam'd! old Dobson cries. 

^ * So soon, d' ye call it !' Death replies ; 

t • Surely, my friend^ you 're but in jest ; 

* Since I was here before 

* Tis six-and-thirty years bt least, 

* And you are now four-score,' 

f So much the worse the clown rejoin'd; 
[ ' To spare the aged would be kind ; 

I * HowcYer, see your search be legal ; ^ . 

* And your authority— !-is 't rpgal I 

' Else you are come on a fopFs errand, 

* With but a Secretary's warrant.' 
' Besides you promised me three Warnings, 
' Which I have lodk'd for nights and mbrniugs ! 
' But for that loss of time and ease, 

* I can recover damages.' 
' I know,' cries Death, ' that at th^ best, , 

* I seldom am a welcome guest ; 
' But don*t1)e captious, friend at least ; 
' I Ifttle thought you'd still be able 

V 'To stump itbout your farm ai\d stable ; 

, * t'our years have run to a great length ; 

* I wish you joy, tho', of your strength !* 
^ Hold,' says* the fs^rmer, * not so fast ! 

* I have been lame these four years past.' 

* And no great wonder,' Death replies : 
'* However, you still keep your eyes ; 
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, * And sure, to see one's loves and friends. 
' For legs and arms would make amendjs/ 
'Perhaps,* says Dobson, 'so it might, 

* But latterly I've lost my sight.' . 

* This is a shocking story, faith ; 

' * Yet there's some comfort still/ says Death : 
5 E*ch strives your sadness to amuse; 

• I warrant you bear all the news. 

*There»s none, cries he ; and jf there were. 
^ P«i grcMvt^so d?af, I could not hear.' ~ 

* Nay, then ! the spectre stern rejoin'd, 

' These are unjustifiable yearnings ; ' 
'If you are Lame, and Deaf, and Blind, 
' You have had your three sufficient Warningt. 
' So come along, no more we'll part :' 
He said,' and touch'd him witk his dart ; 
And 90W, old Dobson turning pal6, 
Yields to his fate-^so ends my tale. 

£xt/act of 9 Cha^rge to the Clergy, by (he R^|it 
Rev. Beilby Porteus^, D.D, lat.e BjsUop of .Loi|do% 

,1809; \ 

*' It will not be sufficient,^' says his Lordship, ** to 
amuse your .hearers with ingenious essays on the 
dignity of human nature^ the beaqty of virtue, and 
t^e deformity apd inoQuvenience of vice. This ^Ul 
be a feeble and ineffectual effort ; will Jb^ a9 sound- 
ing brass and a tiuKlipg cyn^baL If yoM wish for 
any effectual avccess^ yoi^ must take a very differopt 
course ; you miial ^y Ii^efore your people^ with 
plainness -and with force, the great fundamental 
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Doctrines of the Gospel ; you must show them to 
themselves ; you must tell them plainly and ho- 
nestly what they lare, and what they ought to be ; 
you must convince them that they i^re frail, corrupt, 
and fiiUen creatures ; that man> since he came out 
of the hands of his Creator, has contracted a ra- 
dical taints which has miserably vitiated his moral 
frame; that the remedy, the only remedy for fhis 
great, this inevitable disease of the soul, i^ to be 
found in the GospeL In the application of the 
means there' pointed out for the recovery of what 
we have lost ; in the renovation of tl^e heart and life 
by its doctrines and precepts ; in the illuminatiop of 
the understanding ; in the sanctification of the soul 
by the influence of the holy spirit ; and, above M, 
a 6rm reliance on the sacrifice made upon the Cross* 
These great Evangelical Doctrines caiiooi be too fre- 
quently repeated, and that witli devout and solemn 
earnestness on the minds of your hearers ; so that 
it may be brought home to their consciences, their 
affections, and their hearts. This alone can awaken 
"Aem to a just sense of their condition, and con- 
Tince them of the absc^ute necessity of repentance^ 
of a vital faith in Christ, which will produce an 
uniform obedience to his laws.'^ 

The following Letter was^ent to the Brother of the 
unfortunate young Man, written while under sentence 
of dentil, in Newgate. Tbe Brother ^s a» Appreo- 
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^cin t)ie ra^Uy of a Vnuohre^t^fned Eriend cf 
t^e Compiler^ in London, it Wf^s his m^fortune 4o 
join* thronglk mnah pifi^afwipn, ;ina focgery; t)^ 
he died a .true ^peqitent th^re b^iot a shado^w of 
^PUbt;^ 

* ' # 

^* ^dl, ff$u>gaU, Dec. W^ 1798. 

** My i)fiAR Brother, 

*^, I believe this is the first time I ever addressed 
^^^ubjr letter, and.itjs^a 9plemn occasion on jivhicb 
J am -now about, bqt God ,^)|nighty g?:^nt what I 
ofcr to.you at this time, i»ay repder^jou that 
^service which I wish. Xp\x see in me (jour own 
)»rpther) an awful insfance ^f ^postacy ; jny neg- 
lecting the ways qf God has brpught me to Jhis 
dreadful place. You n>^y (and I hope will) .per- 
ceive by this, Jhaw dangerous it is,to,as$pciate with 
bad coi^pany. Wh^teyer you do, my good fellow, 
)e(^p God in your view ; be <;Qntii|ua)ly looking to 
him, and, prating to him that be may beyojur pro** 
tectoit; and if jouai^ kept by him, you will be 
vyell kept. RecollQct it. is-n^ot merely attending the 
ordinances ; it is not w^r^ly^^gpi^gt® Churcii that 
YiiW laake you a Christian ;' it is ppsse^sjng the loye 
of God. You must beg of Qod to tfach you what 
you do not comprehend in his word. Recollect it 
is not reading over a form of prayer that will benefit 
youy^itfs^eliagydur-want of an iolerestiii ^the 
idooti of Clmst, .tiiat cleaoselh ffmaa, all shi. Let 
^ic^in^reatyou, in the name of God, to shun Uhe 
path of wicke'dness, and endeavour to trace out 
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through the Scriptures, the path of virtue. ,My 
dear Brother, 1 have but a short time (to all appear* 
ance) to ea^ist in this world ; a few days will ter* 
luinate my natural life, and I Jiope it,will be- a war^- 
mg to.you. NoW, my request is, that you do all 
you can .to comfort your poor dear Mother, and 
though r have brought ^ load of troubles on Ker bj 
my miscQndiiQt, yqt . do .thou endeavour to era^e 
them hy ;VPiir gocfd hehayiopr, and endeayo^r to 
prevent her hoary hairs from going down with sor- 
row to the grave : be .thou a -comfort to her, and 
where I have been .reu^^s, do thou be diligent. I 
hsive offended her, but doubt not she forgives me. 
You know, as well as I do myself, that she has been 
a mother to us both^ and J deserve greater punish- 
)qent. t^an;I .endure, -for ^t>ehayjng tto l^^r %s IJiave. 
Do, nny.d^ar bpy, ^d^vpMr Jo J^e a ^op^fprt^Jo.fer, 
^d God /.will jrejivardyop. :?ray ,for.t^r,,tteat,^^jB 
in«^yibfi^?ibjedtp ti^a^ wi$h,qbris^n{forjtitvi^e4be 
b^avy. stroke of my jgnpminioi^s dissolution. Now 
t Jiave a charge to gjve you .cpncerq^^g your .^jsjt^r 
l^bo.is atho^Q; iive in lenity , with ^h^r, e^^d^* 
vcjur to, f)e of assistance to her, mi aej^iqg l^er .chjl* 
fif^p bi;w«ht ,*ip, in, the fear and'^^onjltifta ftf th« 
Lord; in fine, do every thing that. lays in your 
power to, render t j^e , r^sidtie pf , ^Yc^r ^ays eomfpjrt* 
able, if it s^ioi^ld ple?ise Al^ig^J:y.Gctd,to spa|-c 
y^r }jfc. ;With .^e^pect ^o jour sister H ■ . .. . ■ , 
jL^t t,9i>va?^s^her ,with l^fptljerly loye,jis well las Jp^ 
w^af^si J^.f S-TTTrr-:> y^V^: k ypur, brolJier,^d.,n^j 



